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famous for its ‘‘Hammer the Ham- 
mer’”’ safety. 
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joint for long wear. 
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Perfect Rubber Grip, Regular Grip of 
Genuine Hard Rubber, or Pearl Grip. 
Write at once for free interesting Cat- 
alog ‘‘A.’’ It shows this and other 
Iver Johnson ‘‘Hammer the Ham- 
mer”’ Revolvers in detail. Also Single 
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-410 bore, and Hammerless Double 
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Bridgeton, Maine. Thirty lakes filled with Salmon and 
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Largest planting in world—30,000 trees 
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TENT IN AROOSTOOK 


or enjoy the comforts of home in 
log cabins, camps or hotels in 
the Great Maine Woods, where 
wonderful days and cool nights 
prevail. 

FISH and CANOE in the Fish 
River Lakes, Moosehead, the 
Allagash or Penobscot; any 
of the thousand waters within 
Aroostook’s borders. HIKE 
on MT. KATAHDIN and other 
beauty spots. 

Get there and back com- 
fortably, without care and 
worry, on the Iron Trail of 

|. the Bangor and Aroostook. 

IN THE MAINE WOODS 
a magazine of 160 pages, 70 
illustrations, and complete 
listing of accommodations, 
etc., opens your vista to 
Aroostook vacation possibili- 
ties. Send 10 cents for your 


copy. 
BANGOR @& 

AROOSTOOK 
RAILROAD 


BANGOR rye Passenger Dept. 
51 Graham Bidg. 
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Book now for 


SPRING FISHING 


at Bear Springs Camps 
on Belgrade Lake 


Cabins with or without baths, 
located on sand beach, electric 
lights, tennis court, excellent 
table. Ideal place for families. 
Only the best wanted. Open 
May 10th. Address 


G. A. Mosher & Son 
OAKLAND oe MAINE 


For Sale—tTrout Lake and Farm 


About 257 acres, complete with hatchery, spawning 
beds, concrete isolation pools, etc., with over half 
million fry and fingerlings. Completely furnished 
house for residence on the place. Located at Wil- 
liamsburg, Michigan, about 12 miles from Traverse 
City, on Pere Marquette R. R. For full information, 


Price, etc., apply to: 
SECURITY TRUST CO., DETROIT, MICH. 


BIG GAME , HUNTING 
WILDS OF “THE ROCKIES 


Sight-seeing, Fishing, Camping Trips with 
Saddle and Pack Horses, Guarantee shots 
at Bear in the Spring—Elk in season. 
References from all parts of the world. 


CHICK GRIMSLEY (Registered Guide) 
PENDROY, MONTANA 


Camp KIT Carson for Boys 


(Official camp—Boy Forest Patrol) 


A natural restricted area of 900 acres ranging on San 
Isabel National Forest in the Colorado Rockies and adja- 
cent to 40 crater lakes and 100 streams well stocked with 


trout. 


50 miles West of Pueblo by auto via Royal Gorge Park, 


or Hardscrabble Cafion. 
Ditch tent and fish. 


For circular write care Box 55, Littleton, Colo. 


HUNTING And FISHING 
GREAT SMOKY MOUNTAINS 


of Tennessee and North Carolina 
By Hunnycutt—lIllustrated 


A book that all hunters and fishermen will enjoy reading. 
in Paper Cover $1.00 .°. in Cloth $1.60 


S. B. NEWMAN & co., Publishers 
KNOXVILLE TENNESSEE 
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Audubon members welcome to 


Daring, savage, small-mouthed bass. You just 
know from the viciousness of their strike that 
these scrappy bronze-backs are game to their last 
wriggle. Fine casting shores fringe countless 
lakes and streams. This summer, plan a vacation 


trip to 


Canadian Pacific Bass Waters 


where the largest fish abound. Comfortable 
camps are waiting for you — just a step outdoors 


and you’re in the boundless wilds. 
For full particulars write to 


A. O. SEYMOUR, General Tourist Agent 
Canadian Pacific Railway, 2815 Windsor Station 


Montreal, Quebec, Canada 


- Canadian Pacific. 


World’s Greatest Travel System 


MISSISSAUGA LAKE 


LODGE 


In the heart of 
KAWARTHA LAKE 
DIST. of ONTARIO 
The main building, accommo- 
dating eight, has a spacious 
lounge, wide verandas and an 
all-southern exposure, overlook- 
ing one of the scenic lakes of 
the province. The four cottages, 
each with three bedrooms, sit- 
ting rooms, and sanitary ar- 
: rangements, are especially adap- 
table for families. The fishing is such as can be found 
only in Canadian lakes away from the beaten »ath. Five 
large lakes are reached by boat. Small mouth bass and 
lake. trout abound. A safe sand beach. A_well-provided 
table, good furnishings, beds and bedding the best. 
An ideal spot to spend your vacation. Write for particulars to 
MISSISSAUGA LODGE, LIMITED 
15 Wellington St., East TORONTO, CANADA 


—CANADA’S WILDS — | 
NORTHERN WONTARIO 
TIMAGAM! si res: 


f four million acres oe vii orest--1502 lakes. Wons 
dertul fishing. Guides, asiocs and [pe 
Tramping. 


ne ni ‘ht from pronto or Montreal. eeentene able. 
rit klets. A 
W. Wilson, 242 Maplewood Ave., Toronto, Ont., Can. 


FLY FISHING 


The Black Bass Fly Fishing at 
Sebec Lake in June is always good 
Salmon fishing (trolling) commences May 
1st, and Sebee Lake is screened so the big 
fish do not run out. Each one of our 
cottages and ‘‘Log Cabins” have open fire 


and bathroom with running water. Good 
guides. Telephone. Telegraph, Garage. 


Write for Booklet giving full information 


B. M. PACKARD & SONS 
P. O. Sebec Lake, Maine 


MN Ny | - ‘iil il 
i M 


VACATION 
HEADQUARTERS 


Northern. 
Wisconsin~ 
Upper Michigan 


Minnesota 
Land O’ Lakes 


A thri.'ing time awaits the whole family. 
Camping,canoeing,golfing, hiking or just 
basking in the warm sun and breathing 
the pure pine-scented air. Health, hap- 
piness and mental relaxation are assured. 
Exceptional summer home opportunities. 


BARGAIN VACATION FARES 
Over-Night Service 
Send for illustrated folder giving full 
resort information. Address: 


C. A. CAIRNS, Pass’r Traf. Mgr. 
226 W. Jackson St., Chicago a 


Cuicaco & NontH WesTERN Ry. 
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THE CHARGE. 
Scene from Martin Johnson’s great African photoplay, “Simba.” (See pages 265 and 313.) 
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Rainbows and 
Brook Trout 
in the 
Little-Visited 
Upper Peninsula 
of Michigan 


OW no one likes to 
N wade a lovely 

stream and fish for 
trout any keener than I 
do,” said Fred as he 
shifted his cigar from 
starboard to port. “But, 
after slipping and slid- 
ing around on mossy 
rocks, after getting your 
waders full of cold 
water, after straining 
the old Charley horse 
while trying to stand up 
against a brawling 
stream, ain’t it a grand 
and glorious feeling to 
take on the Red Spots 
from the front end of a 
canoe while a_ slave 
wields a paddle in the 
stern?” 

And then Fred, the old 
trout hound of the Upper 
Peninsula, grinned. And 
what a grin! We knew 
he was referring to the 
Presque Isle river above 
Winegar, Wisconsin, a 
charming historic old 
wilderness river which 
has figured in the annals 
of the Indians for many 
decades, but one that ha’ 
been unheralded and un- 
sung for the benefit of 
many trouters. 

Fred knew that we wanted a few 
tips on where and how to reach the 
best parts of the middle branch of the 
Presque Isle, so he slipped us the dope 
and we got set for a combination ex- 
Ploring and fishing trip. 

Take it from us, mates, the Presque 
Isle of many branches is some stretch 
of water if you like brook and rainbow 
trout. It has as many branches and 
afluents as a dog has fleas. For the 
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eS 


Presque [sle River 


TROUT 


love of good fishing just take a look at 
the map of the Wisconsin-Michigan 
boundary country and note the rami- 
fications of this stream. There’s the 
east branch east of Winegar, and flow- 
ing through one of the wildest and 
least touched forested regions in the 
Middle West, a timbered area dotted 
with unfished bass lakes. You reach 
this “brush country” from Tenderfoot 
lake or you can “go it” out of Winegar 


Co. 


May, 1928 


Bos BECKER 


A wadeable, 
fishable stretch 
on the main 
branch. 


via car and hiking. Deer, 
black bear, old tote 
roads, trails, trout, bass 
and seclusion—that’s the 
atmosphere around the 
east branch. Then take 
a look at the south 
branch which flows north 
from Winegar. 

This is the stream for 
the canoe fisherman, al- 
though there are parts 
which can be waded. 
Cold springs of pure 
water bubble up from 
the bed of this member 
of the Presque Isle fa- 
mily and ornery brook 
trout that get their 
training shoving logs 
around live in the deep 
holes. 

The stream is filled 
with beaver dams and 
log jams, and you know 
how hard the big brook 
trout love these “haz- 
ards.” Follow this mid- 
dle branch and you run 
into the west branch. 
Fred will take you up 
this stream and pull 
three and four pounders 
from the holes,—regular 
old woodchuck trout. 

But wait, this isn’t all. 
When all the branches 
get together, what a party they give 
the fisherman! Several more “Presque 
Isles” join the parade in the upper 
peninsula of Michigan in the Lake 
Gogebic territory and the march con- 
tinues to Lake Superior, a lovely sweep 
of water, deep, fishable, and, man! fish 
“what am fish.” 

But, pick up your tackle, we’re go- 
ing back to the Winegar country, made 
to order for either the bass fisherman 
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or the trout angler. It was a warm 
summer morning when we first made 
the acquaintance of the Presque Isle 
north of Winegar, headed for the west 
branch and its brook trout holes. 
George steered the road chariot to the 
bank of the stream some six miles 
north of Winegar. The truck wheeled 
up shortly and unloaded our canoes. 
Where we unloaded there is a pretty 
neat camping spot, although not quite 
far enough from the road to suit us. 

The stream is about thirty feet wide, 
clear, fairly deep and just below it cuts 
through a high ridge along which the 
Ojibways have traveled for many de- 
cades, 

We were soon loaded up and slipping 
along down stream toward the junction 
of the west branch. The road was left 
behind, there wasn’t a sign of a house. 
We were in the bush. Bring on the 
wild trout! But old George said no 
fishing for a while. We were going to 
get on the west branch, so the paddles 
were kept swinging. 

A beaver swam across the stream 
ahead of us. Two fat preoccupied por- 
cupines feeding on the roots of an 
aquatic plant refused to move from 
their positions on the bank when we 
went by. A muskrat hustled into a 
hole in the three-foot bank when he 
caught sight of the fishing armada 
coming up the west branch. An anxious 


mallard hen with a bunch of young 
ducklings made an awful fuss about 
our presence and she made the whole 
family get out of sight in a hurry. A 
woodchuck jumped into the air when 
Wwe swung around one bend in the 
stream. Blue herons flapped away on 
laborious wings protesting against the 
invasion of their fishing grounds. So 
it went—all the way through the placid 
marsh-like area along the west branch 
and then the water narrowed, banks 
stood higher and the fishing began with 
the first long pool below a stretch of 
swift water. 


HAT should we use to interest 

those Red Spots of the pools? 
Yes, what kinds of feathers do these 
trout “eat”? As we looked over the 
flies in our case we thought of Fred’s 
parting shot on the fishing. 

“Now, don’t forget, these Presque 
Isle trout are somewhat different from 
ordinary brook trout,” he said, and I 
saw a mean twinkle in his eye. “You 
want to remember that this is timbered 
country, a logging country. In the 
branch of the Presque Isle going north 
from Winegar the trout have been 
obliged to get along with old logs left 
in the stream by the cutters. You’ll see 


many a miniature jam on the stream, 
and what the men started the beavers 
finished with their poplar cuttings.” 


The author, fishing a riffle on a feeder stream. 


“Well, come on, what’s this got to 
do with fishing?” we asked friend Freq, 

“Just this,” he came back quick as g 
flash. “These trout have just naturally 
gotten used to chewing on pine timber 
until I firmly believe they mix sawdust 
with their insect diet. Why, some of 
these four-pounders in the big holes of 
the west branch are growing wooden 
fins and—” 

But we let him get no farther. As 
we told him, the idea must be to use 
wooden feathers or a wooden lure to 
get the brook trout! 

On a previous trip we had caught 
trout with a California Grub Grey and 
two or three of the standard patterns, 
but on this first invasion of the west 
branch we decided to use a smal! cork. 
bodied fly and just for fun picked on 
an imitation cricket. 

Milt, our expert paddler in the stern, 
eased the canoe to the foot of the first 
long pool just as we put on the cricket, 
Here was a deep hole and it looked as 
if one would have to fish wet and deep 
to reach the big fellows which were 
supposed to be layin’ low. But, a 
cricket it would be, a cricket with a 
“wooden taste” and wouldn’t it be a 
joke on Fred if an old lunker would 
crack it? On one side of the stream 
the alders crowded close and sent their 
branches over the bank, a disconcert- 

(Continued on page 298) 
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Lion 
Hunting 
in the 
N’ goro- 
N’goro , 
Crater 


HEN my 
\V/ husband 
first talked 


of taking me to 
Africa, he thought 
I might be a bit 
too tender and was 
not convinced that 
I could shoot dan- 
gerous game, or 
that I could con- 
trol my nerves 
when a lion or 
rhino was about. 
However, I never 
missed an oppor- 
tunity of listening 
to him tell of his experiences with big 
game hunting and always felt that I 
would make good. 

One day while we were standing in 
the railroad station at Providence 
awaiting our train, Mr. Clark was tell- 
ing me about one of his lion hunts. I 
must admit he tells a story well, and 
he gave this one so much color that I 
did not notice any one standing about 
us. We also failed to see the big game 
hunt going on directly back of me. 
Even when I felt a tug at my heel, I 
thought it was merely the wind blow- 
ing the long cape I was wearing, until 
a woman screamed. 

I turned my head in the direction of 
the commotion, wondering what the 
trouble was and saw that several on- 
lookers were staring at my feet. Then 
I felt something going up my leg. It 
Was a mouse attempting to escape from 
a cat and was looking for a hiding 
place on me. 

Now I want to tell you the sensation 

Was a creepy one as the cat went 
after the mouse. 
_ When I realized what was happen- 
ing, I shook my leg and the mouse 
came down, but the cat was quicker 
and captured the poor little fellow right 
before us. Apparently everyone was 
Prepared to see a typically feminine 
fi. In that, however, they were dis- 
appointed. Somehow I did not get 
frightened, in fact, took it more coolly 
than I ever expected I could. 

The outcome of the adventure raised 
a laugh among the crowd, but it proved 
4 more important thing to me, as the 
little intruder convinced my husband 
that he dared risk taking me to Africa 
on a hunt, that had so long been the 
topic of conversation in our home. 


“te LION “ie 


It was on Christmas morning six 
months later that we landed at Mom- 
bassa, East Africa. How strange it 
seemed to me to be stepping from a 
boat on the shores of Africa, in fact 
almost on the very equator, Christmas 
day and scorching hot. The great 
crater of N’goro-N’goro was our desti- 
nation. This extinct volcano lies in 
Tanganyika Territory and is the home 
of vast herds of game that have been 
estimated to be from fifty to seventy- 
five thousand head. The crater itself 
is twelve miles in diameter and thirty- 
five miles in circumference. It is an 
ideal hunting ground, because it con- 
tains luxuriant grass and an abundance 
of water that holds the game there in 
untold numbers. 

I was the only woman in a party of 
six white men and 150 porters, and of 
course I was not considered a full 
fledged hunter, sort of a “little sister,” 
as it were. Eight or nine days after 
we entered the field, one of the party 
shot a big giraffe and I was immensely 
interested in the conversation that fol- 
lowed regarding the use of the carcass 
as lion bait, as lions were what I was 
most keen to hunt. 

The skin of the giraffe was very 
large and difficult to handle and, as it 
was not possible to carry it back to 
camp that ‘day with the few porters 
we had, it was therefore placed up a 
tree for protection during the night, 
while the carcass remained where the 
kill was made as the bait. 

That evening, plans were made for 
an early return the next morning as 
there probably would be a lion or two 
on the kill. 

Not being mentioned as one of the 
members to be on the hunt, I said 


MOUSE 


SALLY CLARK 


One of the 
lionesses shot 
by our party. 


nothing but was 
determined to go, 
and therefore I 
made it my busi- 
ness to be the first 
one up the follow- 
ing morning. 

It required a lot 
of propaganda to 
convince my hus- 
band and the rest 
of the party that I 
should be allowed 
to go along with 
them, and _ while 
they were making 
ready I mounted 
my mule and anxiously rode up and 
down, waiting for the clan to gather. 

Most of my pleadings had taken 
place at breakfast, which was served 
at three-thirty that morning. Never 
before have I heard such wild tales 
about lions as were told for my benefit 
at that meal. The idea was, of course, 
to frighten me, but I fooled them and 
went along. 

We got under way with the two 
guides first, Mr. Clark and the other 
two white men next, myself following 
in their wake. Ten porters too were 
with our party to be used as beaters 
and to bring back the trophies if we 
got any. My, but it was exciting. In 
the darkness there seemed to be all 
sorts of fearsome things, which proved 
to be only bushes or clumps of grass 
as we came close and passed them by. 

Strange sounds drifted through the 
early morning air and branches cracked 
as we rode through and swept them 
aside. 

From the time we left camp it was 
thrilling. Not a word was _ spoken. 
Now and then one of the mules would 
rear up suddenly; perhaps the very 
beasts we were after had been scented. 


HE dawn came slowly, and at last 
we could see our whole party mov- 


ing along in single file. While in the 
distance we could see the high wall of 
the crater standing two thousand feet 
above us. 

We paused now and then to search 
about the plain, with our glasses, for 
lions might be anywhere in the tall 
grass. 

One of our guides dropped back to 
where I was making the best of my way 
along and warned me to ride well to 
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the side of the trail 
in order to avoid 
a python that was 
coiled in the grass. 
I did as I was told, 
but I have been 
sorry ever since, 
for I did not get 
to see _ another 
snake in all our 
hunting in Africa. 

Suddenly we 
came to a_ halt. 
Word was passed 
to dismount. I felt 
sure that lions 
must have been 
sighted. I seized 
my rifle from my 
gun boy as my 
husband came over 
to me, and I was 
thrilled as he told 
me the men had 
decided to allow 
me to have the 
first shot, so I 
moved up front. 
Somewhere ahead of us was the kill. 

Leaving the mules behind with a 
porter, we. very. stealthily crept 
through the long grass. I glanced 
around to see if all were close by and, 
in spite of my anxiety, I almost burst 
out laughing at the sight of the tense 
expressions on the faces of all the men. 
Added to this were their weird looking 
helmets camouflaged with the grass 
and leaves so that the forms were 
broken and any movement would 
appear as though the wind was blow- 
ing the foliage. Everyone was keen, 
as lions are dangerous and are not to 
be played with. 


Y husband moved slowly to my 

side and warned me to go cau- 
tiously as he looked through his glasses 
and had been able to make out the skin 
of the giraffe hanging in the tree, and 
thereby definitely locating the exact 
position of the carcass. 

We were now coming very near to 
the kill, and lions might be hidden 
most anywhere in the nearby grass. 
We swung to the right in order to ad- 
vance behind a clump of bushes, and 
were forced to creep forward, though 
we were unable to see twenty yards 
ahead. As we were getting closer, 





The autnor enjoys a quiet day in camp. 


another whisper warned me to be care- 
ful, as there was possible danger 
ahead. I was keenly alert to every 
sound and realized the danger, but I 
seemed to have no fear. 

So I crept on, closer and closer, still 
in the front line until I could see the 
giraffe skin in the tree. Then I did 
slow up, realizing how very close I 
was. At any moment I might see some 
movement in the grass. 

Having definitely located the kill, we 
slowly began to close in. Suddenly my 
guide whispered to me to get ready. 
There had been a movement in the 
grass. I must admit I was frightened 
then. Whatever was there, was not a 
small animal, one could tell that much, 
very plainly. I raised my gun to my 
shoulder, but noticed it was not so 
steady, and although my heart was 
beating like an old trip-hammer, I 
steeled myself and waited. 

The grass waved again. There was 
a sound, a rush. I covered it with my 
gun, and almost pulled the trigger. 
But luckily I saw in time that it was 
no lion. It was a splendid bush buck 
instead, and I saw him plainly as he 
bounded away. 

This animal had tested my nerves, 


Our safari, crossing the plains. 





and now I was 
more determined 
than ever to push 
forward and get 
my lion if lions 
were there, and 
they might be in 
spite of the buck, 

We waited and 
hardly dared to 
move awaiting for 
things to quiet 
down. Any num. 
ber of lions might 
be resting there, 
Now we were to 
move up close, but 
the dry leaves and 
the little twigs 
made it very diff. 


cult to move 

silently. Again 

they all suddenly 

stopped and mo- 

tioned to me to get 

ready. Licns? At 

last they must 

é have seen some, 

and I was to have first shot. ‘ly hus. 

band and gunbearer stuck close to my 

side. It was a very thrilling moment 

and, as I glanced at my gunbearer, 

again I felt that nervous desire to 
laugh. 

Foot by foot we crept forward, then 

quite suddenly I found myself almost 

stumbling over the giraffe’s carcass, 


which was hidden in the long 
but not a lion in sight. 

No one will ever know my disap- 
pointment. The strain was just as 
great, the stalk just as difficult, as if 
the animals had been there. ‘The test 
of one’s nerves was just as trying, too. 
So, somewhat downhearted, we all 
started back to camp, making two par- 
ties each going its own way and in 
different directions. 


grass, 


R. CLARK and I were moseying 

along, while the two men and their 
guides with some of the porters went 
hunting other game. After some time 
we heard a single shot but paid little 
attention to it, as none ‘ollowed. 
When we were nearing camp we saW 
Mr. Wyeth and_ his gunbearer and 
some. porters surrounding a clump of 
bush, and we thought he waved his 

(Continued on page 29.) 
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Mrs. Johnson downs an 
African buffalo at close range. 
The buffalo is considered 

by many the most dangerous 
of all African big game. 


(Below)—Lions in the 
Tanganyika Valley. This 
scene in the photoplay, which 
reveals fourteen lions in one 
group, is one of the greatest 
lion pictures ever taken. 


A lioness, feeding 
on a Grant zebra 
kill. A flashlight 
photo. 





A thrilling moment. 

Mr. and Mrs. Johnson facing 
the charge of an infuriated 
rhino. 


Friends: This woolly, 
innocent-faced cub would, 
when grown, account for no 
end of eland, gazelle, oryx, 
zebra, etc. 


(Below)—The most treacher- 
ous of all African cats. 

A spotted leopard on 

a giraffe. Probably 

a lion kill. 
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Flashlight photo of a 
spotted leopard approaching 
bait. Taken from a blind. 


Mr. Daniel E. Pomeroy and 
an African buffalo. 


(Below)—Too close for 
comfort. Flashlight photo 
of a horned rhino. 





By 
R. N. Davis 


Director of 
Everhart Museum. 


-Z-Z-Z, b-2-2-Z, 
B b-z-z-z came from 

the box under 
the arm of a sinewy 
young man as_ he 
trudged along the un- 
frequented road near 
his home in Pike 
County, Pa. It was 
not unusual music for 
him, for he was a rat- 
tlesnake catcher and 
was returning from 
one of his Autumn 
forays on this plea- 
sant October day. 
Mr. City Man was a 
new neighbor to 
“Squeegee,” the rat- 
tlesnake catcher. He 
had moved into a cot- 
tage in the wilderness 
in the hope of restor- 
ing the health of his 
wife. In one sense 
he was no tenderfoot, 
for he had hunted 
wolves in the west 
and killed panthers in Florida. He was 
an enthusiastic outdoor man fond of 
various kinds of fishing and hunting, 
but rattlesnakes were out of his line. 
When he heard the buzz coming from 
“Squeegee’s” box he was all attention, 
and when he learned the box contained 
rattlesnakes his questions came like 
the discharges from a machine gun. 
“Where did you get them?” “When 
can you go again?” “May I go with 
you?” 

The matter was soon arranged, al- 
though “Squeegee” looked with suspi- 
cion upon the plump City Man and 
wondered if his legs would carry him 
the seven miles and 
back through the 
thick forest to the 
rattlesnake den 
near the top of the 
mountain. Rattle- 
snakes gather in 
great numbers at 
certain places, 
where there are 
cavities in the 
rocks. Five such 
dens are known in 
Pike county, but 
the most populous 
of these was the 
one selected for the 
visit. “Squeegee” 
explained that he 
found only a few 
on this first trip, 
as it was rather 
early for the 
snakes to go into 


HARVESTING 
RATTLESNAKES 


winter quarters. A little later in the 
month they would be in greater abun- 
dance, and on the first bright day they 
would make the trip together. On warm 
October days the snakes are likely to 
be found sunning themselves on the 
rocks near the den, and they can then 
be most readily captured or killed. As 
winter approaches they will crawl 
deeper and deeper into the rock crevices 
of the cave and remain there till the 
spring sunshine of April and May calls 
them from their winter quarters. Both 
in May and October the rattlesnake 
catcher has his harvest. 

The bright day came sooner than ex- 


This four and-one-half foot 
rattlesnake was among those 
caught at the den. Notice the 
two fangs on each side. This 
és unusual, as the old fangs 
break off when the new 
ones are ready to 
function. 


pected, and the pair 
started on the tour. 
Mr. City Man insisted 
on driving his car as 
far as there was a 
sign of a road, and 
then they took to the 
wilderness on _ foot. 
As they came within 
a half mile of the den 
“Squeegee” said: 
“Watch your step, 
you may tramp on a 
snake any minute 
now.” Fortunately no 
such accident oc- 
curred, and they 
reached the den un- 
harmed. About fifty 
snakes were killed on 
this trip, but the pic- 
tures which the City 
Man took failed to 
develop properly and 
so he wanted another 
trial. A week later 
found them again at 
the den, when the pic- 
tures accompanying this article were 
taken. 

Most catchers of venomous snakes 
put great confidence in a forked stick 
which is planted just back of the head, 
and then the serpent may be grasped 
by the neck so that it is impossible for 
him to bite. “Squeegee” uses this 
method some, but he has an improved 
technique. Mr. City Man insists that 
he hypnotizes the rattlers, but “Squee- 
gee” makes no such claims. When the 
snake starts to run he attracts his at- 
tention with the left hand in front of 
the reptile, and with his right hand, by 
a quick movement, he grasps the snake 

by the neck. He 
sometimes grasps 
the serpent by the 
tail also. After 
one of his trips 
into the cave he 
returned with a 
rattler in each 
hand. “How do 
you do it?” “Why 
don’t they bite 
you?” “Aren’t you 
afraid?” exclaims 
the City Man. 
“Oh, if one of these 
snakes should bite 
me he would die,” 
was the response. 
But while he 
speaks of danger 
with this easy non- 
chalance no one 
can deny that he 
(Cont. on p. 302) 
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In some west coast latitudes the steelhead is a 


SEA-RUN TROUT 


sea-run Dolly Varden. 


Not all Steelheads are Rainbow Trout 


game fish of the streams is not 
the rainbow trout, but the steel- 
head, which, after all, is nothing but a 


e ALIFORNIA’S representative 


sea-run trout. And many an ardent 
and experienced angler will tell you the 
steelhead is the world’s greatest sport- 
ing fish. If we compare this silvery 
warrior pound for pound with other 
fresh water fish, that statement is not 
far astray. 

While the steelhead is classified uni- 
versally as a sea-run rainbow (Salmo 
irideus), in many instances it is not a 
sea-run rainbow but a sea-run cut- 
throat. In fact, in some west coast 
latitudes it might be a sea-run Dolly 
Varden. For all trout that run to sea 
develop into the steelhead form. How- 
ever, all steelheads caught in coastal 
streams of California south of Hum- 
boldt Bay are sea-run rainbows. 

In the northwestern section of Cali- 
fornia, particularly in the Eel and 
Klamath rivers, steelheads offer excel- 
lent sport during summer and fall 
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By 
H. L. BEtTren 


months. But in our smaller coastal 
streams, and particularly in these south 
of Humboldt County, it is not until late 
fall and winter that rising waters lure 
these fish from the ocean: to spawning 
beds. 

Winter fishing, as experienced in 
California, must not be confounded 
with piscatorial sport at the same sea- 
son in the frigid east or in mid-western 
states. Here on many a winter’s day, 
steelhead fishing can be enjoyed in 
shirt sleeve weather. The hills are 
clothed with greenest verdure, the 
odorous conifers have been washed 
clean of dust and for days on end the 
sun shines bright and warm from a 
cloudless sky. The streams have taken 
on a new life and often run bank full 
with a verve and velocity that exalts 
the fighting qualities of this scrappy 
fish. 


It is a human characteristic to go 
far afield for sport when that of equal 
excellence is often found close to home. 
This has been exemplified often in my 
own instance. In the matter of steel- 
head fishing the residents of San Fran- 
cisco and many other cities in coastal 
zones need not travel any great dis- 
tance to enjoy worth-while sport, for 
after the fall freshets many a prolific 
stream is accessible along the coast 
line of California. These conditions 
apply to Oregon, Washington and 
British Columbia also. It is necessary, 
of course, to time a fishing trip in ac- 
cordance with local conditions and 
clarity of water, for these have an in- 
fluence on the sport. 


"BRE will always exist two ele 
ments among the angling fraternity 
that are out of gear with this brother- 
hood of sportsmen. The fellow who 
gauges the measure of sport solely by 
the actual proceeds of his hook repre 
sents one angle. He is a fisherman but 
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not a true angler and belongs in the 
same category as the commercial net- 
ter. The other angle is represented by 
the super-ethical expert who uses a 
high-priced equipment and frowns on 
less fortunate brothers who through 
inclination or from force of circum- 
stances appear to contaminate streams 
with their cheap rods and tackle. This 
chap is likely to inform us that the 
taking of steelheads on anything but 
light tackle and a No. 10 fly is little 
short of murder. But we cannot be 
sure this same party will not resort 
surreptitiously to the spinner or even 
to salmon roe, if fish are not taking the 
fly. At any rate, being a rather crude 
and inexpert angler, I find it hard 
enough to take steelheads with any le- 
gitimate lure or bait. Therefore, I will 
not strike a posture I cannot maintain. 

Winter fishing for steelheads is a 
subject that has been widely discussed. 
There are some good and true anglers, 
summer and fall fishermen, who never 
engage in it and profess to believe it 
is unethical. I could never see winter 
fishing in that light any more than I 
would consider it unsportsmanlike to 
fish for any species of salmon in 
streams, notably the Atlantic salmon. 
One thing is certain, if steelhead fish- 
ing in California was limited to sum- 
mer and fall months, more than eighty 
per cent. of our coastal streams would 
fail to yield sport of this nature. This 


is due to the fact that not until the 
freshets in late fall do the fish enter 
such waters for the purpose of spawn- 


ing. 


T is obvious, too, that even under the 
most favorable angling conditions it is 
impossible for anglers to catch more 
than an infinitesimal proportion of the 
steelheads entering streams at their 
high stages. What we do require, how- 
ever, is a revised and practical system 
of fish culture which will provide a 
multitude of sizable young trout, ready 
to run to sea. It is true that the pres- 
ent system of releasing fry in coastal 
streams does provide some spring trout 
fishing. But the fish taken are gen- 
erally under legal size and afford in- 
different sport. However, in justice to 
the commission it must be stated that 
it has recently adopted the plan of re- 
taining ponds 
whereby a fair 
Proportion of the 
trout reared will 
be held up to the 
fingerling stage be- 
fore they are re- 
leased. Our com- 
missioners, if not 
our fish culturists, 
realize that it is 
fish and not figures 
that must be used 
m replenishing our 
streams, 
California pos- 
Sesses many coas- 
tal streams that 
are natural habi- 


tats of ivideus, our sea-running rain- 
bow. As a matter of fact, every little 
brook with direct access to the ocean 
possesses potentialities in this connec- 
tion, A hundred or more of these are 
not ordinarily named on the maps. Of 
the larger streams the Smith, Klamath, 
Redwood, Trinity, Mad, Eel, Mattole, 
Gualala and Russian are prominent. 
There is also Little River, and the 
Navarro, Noyo, Garcia, Papermill, 
Pescadero, San Gregorio, Boulder, 
Soquel, Waddell, Carmel, Big Sur, 
Little Sur, as well as some southern 
California waters, scarcely less im- 
portant in connection with this 
sport. 

I recall that during the season of 
1926 one rod took more than eighty 
steelheads of an average weight of 
eight pounds from a stream not more 
than 25 miles from San Francisco. 

Last year, in the company of my 
good friend, T. J. A. Tiedemann, I 
whiled away some pleasant hours on 
the McKenzie River, in Oregon. We 
parted at Springfield, he proceeding 
south to prospect the angling resources 
of the Rogue and Klamath, while I 
continued north to fresh sporting pas- 
tures. When we met again in San 
Francisco, he was plethoric of praise 
for certain steelhead riffles on the 
Klamath and insisted we should start 
immediately for his favorite waters. 
However, a long outing had dimmed 
my ardor, so I refused to fall for his 
propaganda. 

At length the winter season arrived. 
A rainy spell of three or four days was 
followed by a period when skies, were 
as clear as the proverbial bell. One 
glance across the oily-quiet waters of 
San Francisco Bay to where the pur- 
pling ‘hills of Marin County rose to 
meet the dominant cone of Tamalpais 
and a sporting desire was born. 


The conventional fishing or hunting 
story is often involved with the tele- 
phone. This one is no exception. It’s 
so easy to take the receiver off the 
hook, grin idiotically at the mouth- 


A taken 

ten- : On 

pound the 
steelhead Papermill. 


piece and spin a fantastic yarn about 
prospective sport. At any rate, a croak 
at the other end of the line indicated 
the cornering of Tiedemann in his lair. 
What I had in mind was the telling of 
“a white lee,” as a Scotsman would 
term it, in an endeavor to lure Tiedy 
astream, A few pleasantries paved the 
way to a suggestion that we give the 
steelheads a whirl. I found the good 
man completely sold on the idea. 


sé HAT do you think?” queried he, 

“looks good, doesn’t it? Gad! 
I’m busy here,” he continued. “Still, 
I think I can make it. Yes! Yes! On 
the 7:15? IT’ll try to make it.” 

That evening, right on the dot, Tie- 
demann hopped off the suburban and a 
half hour later we were under way to 
the Richmond Ferry. Arriving at the 
dock we noted the blazing electrical 
soul of San Francisco, that classical 
city by the Golden Gate, and the lights 
of many another city and hamlet scat- 
tered along the shores of the quiet bay. 

Once across the quiescent bay we 
drove through San Rafael, one of the 
northernmost outposts of the padres in: 
times agone, and dove into the prime- 
val hinterland. It’s a joy to negotiate 
miles of deserted country road at night, 
to smell vagrant night odors, to weave 
through winding cathedral aisles of 
balsam firs and Druidic redwoods, while 
the hum of the motor is so low as to be 
almost indiscernible. We climbed a 
high ridge, descended to a vale which 
soon became a veritable canyon and 
twisted interminably along the bank of 
the bustling little river which serpen- 
tined to the coast. At length we 
crossed a series of bridges, skirted 
meadow lands and pulled in low up the 
steep grade to the wee hoose on the 
hill. In a jiffy we had a roaring fire 
going in the wide fireplace to drive the 
chill from the midnight air. And then 
to bed. 

We were up betimes—whatever that 
may mean—and were soon mingling 
and meddling with the comestibles. 
Conventional ham and eggs, toast, and 
coffee never taste so good as when you 
prepare them with your own hands in 
a sporting environment. Tiedy, how- 
ever, is one of those queer mortals ob- 
sessed with the idea that tea is a proper 

beverage for 
breakfast. So ra- 
ther than argue 
with him on this 
question of propri- 
ety, I allowed him 
to brew his tannin 
without caustic 
comments. Thus 
we started the day 
harmoniously. 
Valley quail 
called from the 
coverts about the 
cottage. In fact, 
about 75 quail de- 
veloped a queer 
tendency, that of 
roosting regularly 
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under the building. As we descended 
the path to our steelhead stream a 
beautiful sporting panorama was 
spread out below us. The sun already 
had risen from behind Black Mountain 
but the canyons and coulies along its 
precipitous western slopes showed pur- 
ple and ultramarine in the shadows, in 
sharp contrast to the vivid greens dis- 
played by the sunny ridges. Smoke 
arose from chimneys in the distant 
hamlet. 


HE stream convoluted through its 

canyon bed and out onto the lush 
meadows where its course was marked 
by growths of alders and _ willows 
along its banks. Its flashing waters 
were revealed as it made an abrupt 
turn on its course to a fiord-like bay. 
To the west a long timbered ridge, 
clothed with conifers, glistening laurel 
and madrone. Eastward, far across 
the meadows, rolling, emerald hills and 
brushy coulies where cattle grazed. 
Barring the hamlet and the cattle, this 
is the very scene upon which that old 
sea dog, Sir Francis Drake, gazed 
some 350 years ago. No doubt, as his 
eyes wandered over it, nostalgia seized 
him. For here, thousands of miles 
away from home, in an unknown land, 
far across limitless, uncharted seas, he 
saw again a virtual replica of the hills 
and meadows and the salmon streams 
of old Albion. And were he an adept 
angler for salmon, as some historians 
profess to believe, no doubt but what 
this bustling stream cast a spell over 
him, as it has since over countless 
other anglers; for it’s that kind of a 
stream. 


Flashing rods were being plied by a 
few early risers among the gentle fra- 
ternity, mainly by sporting natives 
who knew the game and the prospects. 
This was a good augury, even though 
the best spots along a famous pool 
were monopolized. Tons of steelheads 
and salmon have been taken from it in 
the past. There’s scarcely a capable 
California rodster of the last forty 
years who has not heard of the White 
House Pool or taken big fish from its 
waters. 

A few hundred yards from this pool 
is another reach much frequented by 
the big’’uns. That is where Comrade 
Tiedemann and I headed. This pool 
is brush grown and also too deep to 
wade. Willows overhang the banks. 
However, there are a few spots along 
its length that are comparitively open 
and allow one to get out a _ limited 
length of line. But what may happen 
when you hook a sockdolager is a mat- 
ter for conjecture. One thing is cer- 
tain, the spot is accursed of many an 
angler who retired vanquished, minus 
tackle and with a smashed rod tip 
after a session with a steelhead in this 
pool. Still, like Columbus, we were 
willing to take a chance. 


ELECTING different openings we 

approached these stealthily. Al- 
most immediately Tiedy drew back and 
attracted my attention. What I saw 
when we advanced to the edge of the 
bank was a school of 250 or 300 large 
fish, closely grouped and lazily fanning 
the water with their fins. I was satis- 
fied all were silver salmon or cohoes 
but Tiedy believed there were steel- 


heads in the lot. There may have been, 
but we failed to get a rise out of the 
bunch although we tried a variety of 
lures. Seemingly they were not in the 
mood to strike. They were given a 
rest while we worked up stream, 
Then, about an hour later, we gaye 
them another trial with the same re. 
sults. 

Meanwhile, a grizzled old angler 
had approached the pool from the op- 
posite bank. We could see the flash 
of his spinner and hear the resultant 
plunk as he cast it out 25 feet, or 
about that distance from the bank, 
In a very short while there was a 
splash and a swirl of a big fish in his 
locality and the fight was on. The old 
veteran was taking no chances and 
knew his onions, for within ten or 
twelve minutes he had his fish horse 
de combat, as the illiterati ‘vould 
phrase it, and walking backward 
waltzed the resisting salmon u» the 
bank. Before long he hooked a second 
fish and again he delivered the “coop 
de grease” in short order. Whatever 
his system, it was resultful. Tiedy de- 
termined to take a station direct!y op- 
posite our angler to ascertain just 
what he was using. Very soon he 
came back with the imformation that 
salmon roe was being used, in adiition 
to the spinner. 


ACIFIC salmon, you know, are not 

supposed to take either a fly or bait, 

but that they will do on occasions in 

spite of the scientist’s edicts is certain. 

Lacking salmon roe, and the desire 

to use it, we finally gave up these sal- 
(Continued on page 299) 


Whitehouse Pool, from which tons of steelheads have been taken on rod and reel, 





Angling for 
Squaretatls 
in 
Alzonquin 
Park 

Waters 


E loaded our 
canoes on the 
train, and in 


half an hour we 
reached Canoe Lake. 
On both sides of the 
lake we passed new 
camps, and one very 
extensive boys’ camp. 
Civilization was fast 
penetrating the wilder- 
ness. For many years 
the sacred wilderness 
had defied intrusion, 
but it was evident that 
the end was at hand. 
The impertinent 
“chuck-chuck” of the 
power boat broke the 
sweet silence. Some 
years ago I had passed 
down the lake in my 
birch bark canoe with 
the music of the rip- 
pling water welcoming 
our visit, and the laugh 
of the loons responding 
to our jokes. 

Now, gradually the 
sounds and sights of 
intruding _ civilization 
ceased, and we passed 
the big Island that separates Canoe 
Lake from South Tea Lake, and 
entered where Queen Nature reigns 
alone. The lake narrowed, and we 
heard the rush of the water at the 
head of the river. I left the rest of 
the party to build the fire and prepare 
the luncheon, while I hurried to the 
rapids with visions of a trout luncheon. 
But, alas! there was no response to 
my fascinating flies, and I wearily re- 
turned to the camp fire and luncheon. 

We found the river shallow and the 
rocks sharp. Again and again as the 
canoe scraped and cracked against the 
rocks I feared our trip was coming to 
grief, and I wished that we had taken 
my birch bark canoe, for in the forest 
right at hand we could have found 
material for repairs, but I had left my 
companion of thousands of miles, and 
of the last thirty years, on our Island 
in Cache Lake, and trusted myself to 
a canvas canoe, with something more 
than a safe load. Suddenly a flash 
ahead awoke me to the possibilities. 
A cast met a quick response; but one 
trout was all. On we glided between 


“Y END % TRAIL 


the splendid forest trees that lined the 
banks—trees of wonderful perfection, 
that had obeyed with absolute strict- 
ness the plan and spirit that lay 
hidden in the seed, and had gathered 
their short limbs about them that they 
might not be broken by the snow; and 
urged by competition had reached 
higher and higher, that they might 
drink in the sunlight. The trees that 
failed, and died young, were affection- 
ately buried under the branches of the 
deep green forest. 

On we glided, apparently through 
the heavens, with a reflected forest 
below us, and the real forest above us, 
enclosing the narrow winding way of 
the river. A raised hand warned us 
to stop paddling, and as we drifted 
down a beautiful doe threw back her 
splendid head and stared at us in un- 
restrained curiosity. She stood trans- 
fixed, and I heard the shutter click on 
the kodak in the other canoe. Then 
the doe leisurely walked off and dis- 
appeared in the forest. 

The rush of water warned us that 
the rapids were too rough to trust, 


The best 
fishing was 
at the end 
of the trail. 


and we landed. At the 
foot of the fall we 
found a_ disappointed 
party with two or 
three trout and a 
broken rod. We hoped 
that the failure was 
the fault of the fisher- 
man, not of the fish. 
We started out to show 
them how, but “pride 
goeth before a fall.” 
We gave it up. A 
little farther down we 
put up our tents. 
Watching the camp fire 
I recalled the night I 
returned triumphantly 
from West Lake to 
this spot with the 
brook trout of my life. 
All day in West Lake 
I had failed. The long 
shadows warned us 
that there was no time 
to be lost in finding 
our way down the 
mountain and through 
the swamp. 

Just then my son, 
‘companion of many 
fishing trips, said: “A trout jumped 
by that big rock.” We took the risk 
of the gathering night, but there was 
no response to my flies. I had one 
little bait fish left, too small for the 
spinner, and I hurriedly removed the 
tail fly and substituted a small hook. 
The bait sank and moved off. I let it 
go a few yards, then struck. The 
monotony of the day was over—my 
four-ounce rod bent double. “Out into 
the lake,” for the tackle was far too 
light to be trusted. Once, twice, the 
fish was under the canoe, but a quick 
turn saved my rod. Fifteen minutes 
of intense excitement and then the 
landing net, and a magnificent brook 
trout weighing five pounds and one 
ounce was in the canoe. 


¥ ES, our big fish was caught—once 
in reality and a hundred times in 
the dreamland of memory. The camp 
fire was low, and we crawled into our 
sleeping bags. 

The morning came, the fog lifted, 
and’ we went on down the river. The 

(Continued on page 300) 
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Jack rabbits ond pheasants faraiel as nuns exciting days afield. 


LIFE is TOO SHORT 


Romance Surrounds the Use of the Long Bow, and Even 
Small Game Provides the Desired Thrills 


annually fare forth, only a few 

are privileged to hunt big 
game. From these few we hear their 
story or read of their experiences in 
far-away fields. We gaze at their pic- 
tures, showing the climax of their ef- 
forts, the prize for which days of toil 
were spent, of long and fruitless stalks, 
of much planning to outwit the quarry, 
and we long for a like opportunity, 
knowing that in all probability it will 
never be realized. 

Almost at our very door lies the 
means of satisfying our hunger for the 
chase. Taking small game to be sure, 
but with weapons that require skill 
and cunning and call for stalks that 
must be made as carefully as though 
our prey was what our dreams would 
make it. 

To thousands who must content 
themselves with whatever small game 
their particular locality affords this 
article is addressed. 

From far down the ages comes the 
call of the open. It will not be denied 
yet I have experienced shame when in 
half a day a dozen squirrels or rabbits 
have been taken with little more craft 
than would be required to kill as many 
hens. The very ease of killing often 
causes sport to degenerate into 
slaughter. When one fourth this num- 
ber is taken with bow and arrow all is 
changed. 

Craft in which every true hunter 
takes pride becomes necessary in many 
instances in order that the game may 
be approached to within fair shooting 
range—skill in the handling of this an- 
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O* the vast army of hunters who 


By 
DonaLp M. Coir 


cient weapon, the origin of which is 
lost in antiquity. As the arrow leaps 
from the string with hiss of feathers, 
the archer stands like a statue until 
its flight ends, and when it finds its 
mark what exultation wells up in his 
breast. No unfair advantage here but 
clean sport. The value of his prize is 
measured not by its size but by the 
skill and effort required to take it. 

While I have not the slightest ob- 
jection to fire arms and know full well 
that there are many who are not tem- 
peramentally suited to shoot a bow and 
arrow, I still believe that thousands 
through its use would find a measure 
of delight and satisfaction of which 
they little dream. 

Here on the great unbroken plains 
that stretch away to the horizon, jack 
rabbits and pheasants furnish our 
chief marks. The former are found at 
this season of the year mainly in 
plowed fields as the unevenness affords 
small depressions which they increase 
slightly and in which they often lie 
from dawn till dark. 


O the new comer who looks over a 

plowed field nothing could appear 
more barren or devoid of life yet no 
doubt it harbors a number of jacks 
which blend so well with their sur- 
roundings that a keen eye is_needed to 
locate them. Pheasants too find refuge 
here though more often they are to be 


found near the cover or weed patches, 

But a few days ago, Lloyd Riddie, a 
fellow archer, suggested that we go 
afield during the afternoon and in 
preparation, bow strings were waxed, 
arrows straightened, and the heads 
sharpened to the last degree. The day 
was ideal, little or no wind to effect 
the flight of our shafts, and while the 
thermometer stood well below freezing 
the sun shone warm and bright. Driv- 
ing a distance of four or five miles to 
a field that had proven its worth be- 
fore, we climbed out of the car and, 
buckling on quivers, eagerly advanced. 
Not more than a few rods had been 
covered when a jack was sighted. He 
lay broadside and well up and we esti- 
mated the distance at thirty yards. I 
bade my companion shoot. Drawing 
a shaft to the head he loosed and in 
another instant we saw it melt through 
that rabbit as though he were a paper 
bag. A dozen short quick jumps and 
he had gone to the rabbits’ heaven 
where bow strings break at every 
draw. The arrow had passed com- 
pletely through and beyond him al- 
though only a thirty-five pound bow 
was used. Number one killed with a 
single shaft, and before we were well 
into the field, a good omen we thought 
and, retrieving the arrow, spent a few 
moments in restoring its keen edge 
with a file carried for that purpose. 
This practice is worth while, for 2 
properly sharpened head will sever 
every vein and artery it touches, 
bringing death within a few seconds, 
for the internal hemorrhage is terrific. 

We proceeded slowly and glanced 
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often over the ground just covered, as 
many times we have passed game that 
directly to right or left is hidden by an 
intervening hummock. 


OON another jack was sighted but 
S at long range, yet as he gave no 
sign of fright we approached, not di- 
rectly toward him but on a tangent, 
and when within forty yards I loosed 
a shaft which flew high as did a sec- 
ond; the third struck so close that for 
an instant I could not believe I had 
scored a clean miss. He bounded away 
and to those who have never shot a 
bow let me say that close shots have 
for an archer a very definite satisfac- 
tion. He watches his mark disappear 
with the thought that it lives to be 
shot at another day. 

Continuing down the field a jack 
was jumped at close range that had 
been too well concealed for our eyes. 
Both loosed but without effect which 
is precisely what we expect on running 
shots. We have not yet reached the 
point where fleeing game is in any 
particular danger and when occasion- 
ally a jack is so transfixed his surprise 
must be little more than our own. 

By now the end of the field had been 
reached, so crossing for a short dis- 
tance we doubled back on a course par- 
allel to that just covered. In plowing 
the going is rough, you stumble along 
with eyes for the ground beyond you 
and only an occasional glance to aid 
your feet. They are left to do the best 
they can. 

So we traversed the field to a point 
even with that from which we started 
and, crossing again, began our second 
round. 

The sun shone warmly on our backs 
and while my gaze passed over count- 
less acres of plain to the distant hori- 
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A bounding jack is no easy mark, 


zon I thought of the time when buffalo 
wandered here in vast herds, of how 
they had no doubt thundered over the 
very spot upon which I stood,-with the 
red man at their flanks, knees gripping 
his bronco, and short bow drawn that 
would send an arrow to the heart. 

My dreaming was cut short by a low 
call from Lloyd. Directly in front and 
facing me lay a jack in a hollow; 
eighteen yards I judged. I drew 
slowly and deliberately, for at close 
range my chief failing is to overshoot, 
in which event there is much profane 
muttering on my part and a few choice 
remarks from Lloyd who is always 
quite certain of the outcome had he 
sped the shaft. At the twang of the 
string my arrow disappeared as by 
magic and the rabbit who had been 
staring with wide open eyes closed 
them slowly. He gave no other sign, 
not a muscle moved. I could see no 
shudder, no quiver of his body. Then 
I became aware of the feathers of my 
shaft protruding from his shoulder 
and knew that death had found him 
while the clock ticked once. 

The terrible destructive force of 
which a broadhead is capable is appre- 
ciated only by those who have wit- 
nessed its havoc. Shots through the 
chest cavity nearly always prove fatal 
before a man can reach the game while 
those farther. back bring death more 
slowly yet none the less surely. 


LONG bow shot away a white 
blotch showed and: moving for- 
ward carefully our suspicions were 
confirmed. It was a jack and by his 
fidgeting we knew he would soon take 
safety in flight. Halting we drew and 
loosed as one man. Away flew the ar- 
rows, one to fall short and the other 
beyond its mark. In the mind of our 
quarry there was no longer doubt that 
mischief was afoot. He raced away 
taking refuge in a patch of tall weeds 
that covered not more ground than 
would a good sized house. I was for 
an approach that would bring us'in an 
ever narrowing circle to some point 
where a shot would be possible but my 
companion wished to advance boldly 
which we did. Nearer and nearer we 
drew trying with all eyes to locate 
something white. Fifty yards, thirty, 
twenty, ten, and still no sign. The 
very edge of the patch was reached 
when from almost under our feet the 
jack burst, full speed ahead which by 
the way is considerable. At the first 
bound I loosed but without result. 
Lloyd fumbled his arrow and when it 
left the string its mark had forty 
yards the start. I watched its flight 
breathlessly. Like a pursuing falcon 
it sped and struck. We raced for- 
ward as eagerly as boys. People see- 
ing two full-grown men running like 
mad in order that they might come to 
a dead rabbit more quickly must have 
thought us fit subjects for the home 
of the feeble minded. The keen blade 
had severed every rib from the breast 
bone and pricked the heart. 
Turning back again so as to cover 


the remainder of the field, several more 
rabbits were found but made good 
their escape. 

Some distance ahead I noticed what 
appeared other than clods but could 
not distinguish clearly. As I gazed 
intently it resolved into a pheasant 
hugging the ground. Drawing quickly 
I loosed, the shaft struck well back 
and carrying it the bird rose to a 
height of perhaps fifty feet, then 
straight away, the arrow trailing be- 
hind. On and on it flew unwavering 
until suddenly and without warning it 
collapsed to fall dead. We paced the 
distance of its flight, a full eighty rods. 

Returning to the car we drove to 
another field that looked rabbity and 
proceeded to cover it as we had the 
first except that we separated more 
widely. Soon I located a jack at what 
proved to be sixty yards and at this 
range loosed six shafts, all that I car- 
ried, but to no avail. The jack gave 
not the slightest heed although several 
struck close. I then made a solemn 
vow that never again would my quiver 
be buckled unless packed to the burst- 
ing point. I advanced—thirty yards 
were covered and still the jack gave 
no sign of fright. Then I noticed an 
arrow that striking a clod had scuttled 
five or six yards beyond its.mark and 
conceived the idea of circling until it 
might be retrieved and the rabbit 
brought to bag. 


LOW as a turtle I moved, mean- 

while he watched with a kindly and 
unsuspecting eye, showing not the 
slightest suspicion although my very 
stealthiness should have warned him 
there was treachery at hand as I laid 
my fingers on the arrow and nocked 
it. Straightening slowly I drew my 
bow thinking of the grim death it held 

(Continued on page 304) 
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Concerning the Early Life and 


Training of an Interesting Family 


. By BEECHER BEERY 


of 
Photographs by the author, adult 
buzzard, 


in front of an open end of a hollow 

beech log. Instantly from the log 
emerged a huge buzzard which spread 
its wings and flew away before I could 
take three steps toward it. I knelt 
down and peered into the log. Dimly 
in its recess I saw two eggs, white 
splotched with brown, long as turkey 
eggs and as large around as duck eggs. 

There was no nest; that is, no struc- 

ture of twigs or leaves or feathers— 

just two rather handsome eggs lying ‘ 

in the dry seclusion of the hollow log. ; 4 , te 
Now I knew very little of buzzards, A mf visibl 
and here seemed a chance of learning ae wood. 
something by first hand observation, 

and so I resolved to bring my Graflex 
camera and my motion picture outfit 
and to make notes of what happens in 
the childhood and youth of young buz- 
zards. I picked up my dead crow and 
went home. 

This was early in May, 1925, and 
in a wood half a mile from a road in 
the heart of Miami county, Ohio, some 
twenty-two miles: north of Dayton. It 
is level, fertile country, the wood ex- One day old. 


| TOOK aim and fired. The crow fell 


tends over about fifty acres, and con- 
sists largely of oaks, hickories, beeches, 
and other hardwoods, with quite a little 
underbrush. 

Five days later I came back. The 
eggs had been broken and only the 
shells remained. 


HAT or who had caused the 

tragedy to the little home I do 
not know—possibly some crow or snake 
or skunk. My private opinion is that 
a skunk did it out of jealousy, but 
this opinion came later after | found 
out more about the ways of young bux 
zards. From time to time throughout 
that summer I visited that ‘og, but 
found no sign of life in it. 
' Early in May of the next year, how 
ever, I peeped into the hole and saW 
the mother buzzard sitting there, evr 
dently upon eggs. I did not disturb 
her, but came again a week laier, this 
time with cameras and a siuall bell. 
I crept stealthily to within fifteen feet 
of the log. A twig snapped under my 


One-week-old buzzards perched on parent's back. foot. Immediately I heard the thump 





ing of the mother buzzard hurrying 
along inside of the log as she made her 
way to the opening. I dived for her 
and slid headfirst to the entrance just 
in time to catch her by the right wing 
and close to her body. Instantly she 
“played possum.” She seemed to be- 
come lifeless. I put her upon her back 
and she lay there as if dead. I lifted 
first one foot and then the other. Each 
foot stayed in the position in which I 
left it. I fastened the small bell upon 
her left foot. (Just how good this bell 
would serve I didn’t know. I meant it, 
of course, as a mark of identification 
and 2 signal to warn me of her 
approach at later times when I should 
be studying her offspring.) 

Next I tied one end of a twenty-foot 
piece of twine to her right foot and 
the other end to a tree. Then I walked 
away. I had not gone more than ten 
feet when she snapped out of her 
“possum” attitude and tried to fly. 
The twine held her. She fluttered, 
sank back upon the ground, and re- 
sumed her pose as a dead bird. Three 
times I repeated this experiment, and 
each time when I had taken half a 
dozen steps away she endeavored to 
escape, and each time when she found 
herself tied she gave up and became a 
lifeless heap of feathers almost in- 
visible among the dead leaves of the 
wood. Then I removed the twine from 
her leg. This time when I walked 
away she soared through an opening 
in the leafy canopy and disappeared. 
I took a picture of the eggs and called 
it a day. 


WEEK later the eggs were still 

there and safe under the mother 
bird. I made no attempt to molest her. 
On the following day I found the eggs 
hatched and two little fuzzy white buz- 
zards in the log. They were so small 
and round that they could almost have 


Seven weeks old. Not ready to fly yet. 


been crowded back into their shells. 
Their heads were comparatively enor- 
mous and their bills black and out of 
all proportion to the rest of their 
bodies. But the thing that interested 
me most was the exquisite character 
of the white down that covered their 
wings and backs. It was purest white 
without a stain of any sort, and about 
an inch in length. In texture it was so 
soft that I scarcely knew I was touch- 
ing it. I took one of these day-old 
little creatures and perched it atop a 
fence post in the sunlight and photo- 
graphed it while it stared at me curi- 
ously as some old judge at a new kind 
of criminal. 

When I paid another visit a week 
later to the hollow log I surprised the 


Full grown and proud of his feathers. 


mother bird feeding her young. But 
they saw me at the same _ time. 
Promptly the mother “played possum” 
at the door of her home. The young 
ones, however, began to hiss and to 
vomit up the bits of liver and other 
decayed meat the mother had fed them. 
Apparently instinctively they managed 
to avoid staining their snowy down. 
Gently I pulled the mother bird out 
among the leaves and placed her chil- 
dren upon her back and photographed 
them. In the picture which accom- 
panies this record it will’ be seen how 
perfectly the mother buzzard’s feathers 
blend with the leaves and grass about 
her. I watched them for half an hour. 
As the family evidently proposed to do 
nothing further to entertain me I then 
put them back in the log and came 
away. 


ws had the young ones hissed, 
and why had they vomited? Was 
it from fear or was it a warning? I 
began to wonder what new traits they 
would develop as they grew older. 
The following week disclosed two more. 
This time the mother buzzard was not 
with them. As I knelt down to look 
into the log a strange white mist began 
to come from it. It was thin and: at 
first seemed somewhat bluish in tint, 
although I could not be sure of this. 
I reached in and pulled the birds out. 
Immediately they began to contort 
their necks and to throw up food from 
their craws. Simultaneously they 
emitted the worst odor I have ever 
known or imagined. I cannot find 
words to describe it. Foul, putrid, 
noisome—these adjectives are too tame 
to connote the concentrated essence of 
all the bad odors in the world. It 
would make a skunk green with envy. 
As an/offensive weapon it would seem 
superior to claws or beak, for it would 
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LOST POND 


By 


Nicuo.as R. Casitio 


of the HFRANCONIAS 


A Wilderness Section in the White Mountains of New Hampshire 


LEON, Edgar f 
‘@ and I stood 
on the sum- 
mit of Mt. Lafa- 
yette looking 
northward and 
drinking in the 
vast panorama of 
bristling peaks, 
wild, wooded val- 
leys and gleaming 
ribbons that were 
brooks, threading 
their tortuous 
courses through 
the wilderness. A 
wilderness that 
was less than four 
hours of good 
climbing from a 
main artery of 
summer travel; 
the fine highway 
that winds through the ever-interesting 
Franconia Notch in the White Moun- 
tains. 

“There,” said Edgar, pointing to the 
northeast where a white gleam reflect- 
ed the brilliant sun; “is the waterfall 
in the stream that comes out of the 
pond.” 

Edgar knew the country. He had 
lived in the Notch for many years and 
the tales of fishing that he had told 
us could be depended upon as being the 
gospel truth. Early that spring he had 
exhibited a four and one-half pound 
brook trout that had stirred the inter- 
est as well as the imaginations of the 
natives who saw it. However, he had 
never divulged the secret of where he 
had caught it until that morning. 
Therefore, Cleon and I were anxious to 
be off for Lost Pond; a body of water 
which had been practically unfished 
since the high valley in which it nestles 
was lumbered off many years ago. 

At high noon of the next day after 
hours of arduous travel following the 
winding stream with its tantalizing 
pools and riffles, we stool on the shore 
of Lost Pond. It was a beautiful little 
body of water flanked by a mixed 
growth of pine, spruce and hardwoods. 
Not a ripple marred the tranquil sur- 
face. And that was a disappointment 
to us who had never been there; for 
our imaginations had conjured a regu- 
lar orgy of hungry trout frequently 
and lustily breaking water. 

By the middle of the afternoon the 
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Not a ripple marred the tranquil surface. 


surface began to undergo a trans- 
formation. Ringed ripples broke it in 
ever-increasing numbers. The fish 
made no bodily rises, indicating that 
they were feeding on small insects that 
skidded over the calm water. Upon 
investigation the insects proved to be 
tiny gnats. 

Our first chance to wet a fly came 
toward evening. The shadows were 
well over the pond when Edgar dragged 
out an old water-logged raft from 
some bushes and announced that there 
was room for two fishermen. Little 
persuasion was required in getting 
Cleon to accompany him. A narrow 
beach near the outlet had caught my 
fancy and I calculated’ that it was 
roomy enough to permit comfortable 
casting. 

This is not a tale of a phenomenal 
catch of huge fish, even though the 
persistency with which one-pounders 
were landed was positively uncanny. 

The trout were now rising all over 
the pond and each of the boys connect- 
ed almost immediately. My first strike 
found me unawares for my interest 
was centered upon the two in the lake. 
But then, it was not long before I had 
two beauties stretched out in the damp 
grass. A total of six fish was caught 
and, considering two one-pounders 
apiece enough for supper, we called it 
a day. 

After supper I pushed out for the 
middle of the nearly dark water and 
succeeded in landing two more. _How 





it was possible for 
them to = discern 
the tiny, black fly 
to which they rose 
was a mystery to 
me. In the ex. 
tremely dim light 
it seemed that both 
fish followed the 
fly for several feet 
before they struck, 
To me, this was 
unusual behavior 
for brook trout; at 
least it was unlike 
their daylight per- 
formance. Ordi- 
narily there is 
nothing more un- 
expected than the 
brilliant dash and 
strike of fon/inalis, 
As for fight, the 
denizens of Lost Pond and the sur- 
rounding waters seemed to have an 
edge on all others that I have met. 

My return to camp was greeted with 
the mingled odors of pipe tobacco and 
pungent wood smoke; _never-failing 
signs of ease and reminiscent peace 
about the campfire. It was a night 
whose memory time will never dim. 
The crackling fire, the occasional! chirp 
of an insect, the weird call of a great 
horned owl all harmonizing with the 
more distant and mysterious sounds 
of the forest. 

The next day was one of those rare 
ones that occur in mid-July “once ina 
dog’s age.” The sun shone br liiantly 
in an atmosphere that was as sparkling 
and fresh as an icy drink. Cleon and 
I climbed a high bluff that was nearby 
to gather blueberries which wer» ripet- 
ing on heavily-ladened bushes. !ndeed, 
they were so abundant that we liter- 
ally stripped them off in handfuls. 





T about noon I had both of my 

pails filled and hearing « rustle 
behind some adjacent bushes I »emind- 
ed my companion that it was ‘ime to 
eat. My glad tidings elicited no Te 
sponse. This will necessitate « closer 
investigation, I thought and forthwith 
slowly raised my head above the level 
of the bushes. Likewise and not more 
than a dozen feet away a big he-bear 
was seized with the same investigative 
desire; he wriggling his nose to get my 
wind and I electrified to utter inaction. 
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I stared him in the eye and he did not 
flinch. And as I slowly began a re- 
treat, with a slight grunt he turned 
his head to greet a lady friend or an- 
other gentleman who reared up beside 
him. She could not have been a lady 
but just a plain, ordinary female, as 
indicated by the vulgar look of utter 
curiosity as she took a heavy, inquiring 
tread forward. I do not know just 
how far she came, for I turned tail and 
ignominiously but very ably fled down 
the slope. The course of my flight 
carried me close to Cleon; and without 
a word he was at my heels. When we 
stopped and took account of stock we 
had between us, one full pail of berries. 
Enough for supper we decided after I 
related my adventure. 


HE largest fish was not caught in 

the pond, but in its outlet #bout a 
half mile below our camp. At that 
point the stream makes a sharp oxbow 
bend and forms a large, open pool. 
Open so far as bushes and trees are 
concerned, but bordered by an abut- 
ment that conceals the fisherman. 

It was my good fortune to be travel- 
ing downstream trying out the fine 
pools and rifles with which it abounds. 
Fish of orthodox . size were easy to 
catch, but I was looking for a record 
breaker. 

When I sighted the oxbow pool I 
experienced that inexplicable sensation 
often preceding an unusual experience, 
So I left the bank of the stream and 
changed my direction so that I would 
approach the pool with the sun in my 
face. For no particular reason except, 
perhaps, to satisfy a whim, I tied a 
large, red ibis to my leader and cast it 


into the very center of the open pool. 

The fish struck instantly and with 
rather ordinary ferocity. After mak- 
ing certain that he was hooked I 
climbed the bank and the sight reveal- 
ed was one that I will never forget. 

Not more than six feet of crystal 
water covered the peculiarly whitish 
bottom of feldspar and mica. Every- 
thing contrasted against that ideal 
background was vividly clear. 

I gasped at the sight of the immense 
squaretail tearing madly around in 
small circles. As I mentally debated 
what to do, like a shot he tore town- 
stream. If he did not stop before 
reaching the white water he was lost. 
To turn or snub him would have been 
fatal and probably prove disastrous to 
the light line. As he entered the shal- 
lows and just as I was about to chance 
drastic measures he leaped in a manner 
that caused him to reverse his direction 
upon re-entering the water. However, 
I was no better off, for he came toward 
me with the speed of a young locomo- 
tive. The thrill that shot through me 
at the sight of the gaping gill covers 
and bristling fins would have more than 
repaid the loss of that fine fish. We 
all know that any sentimentality gen- 
erally associated with the big one 
landed, or lost, is in a direct ratio to 
the fight that he put up. And when 
one not only feels the fight of the fish 
through the many feet of rod and line, 
but actually sees him tearing and 
plunging and pulling in frenzied rage 
—well, then, you can begin to imagine 
my emotions. 

The fish made another run, this time 
to the upper shallows of the pool. 
Fearing that he would take all of my 


Fishing a pool in the Lost Pond outlet, 


A string of New Hampshire trout. 


line I ran also and tried to recover as 
much of it as possible. This was a 
lucky move, for there he turned and 
plunged downstream, taking every bit 
of the line. 


A® I frantically ran and reeled, I 

suddenly felt the line go slack and 

what a tragedy. The end was simply 
(Continued on page 300) 





| SUSSIES and PUSHERS 
on Reelfoot Lake 


By ANN ARNOLD WILKINS 
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Peculiar formations of cypress roots on Reelfoot Lake. 


you ole Sussie!”? In the shal- 
low water near the boat, a 
dozen mallard decoys are playing and 


“He thar! Git in thet thar boat, 


feeding, watching for their master to° 


come, to talk to them, to toss some 
corn into the water, just deep enough 
for them to “tip up” and reach the 
corn with their bills. These are all 
that are left of a large number of 
small ducks hatched out in the spring, 
most of them having been pulled under 
the water and eaten by turtles while 
still small. Young duck meat is very 
tasty to Sir Turtle. 

The scene has changed from summer 
to autumn. The fisherman, who in 
summer lived in a small rude shack 
near the lakeshore, who stretched his 
trot-line with its hundreds of hooks, 
for all-night fishing, has changed his 
vocation when the leaves changed 


their tints. The duck shooting season 
is at hand. He is now a “pusher”, so 
called because to propel a boat through 
the shallow water, lily pads, grass and 
broken stumps, some of them just de- 
ceivingly submerged, it is necessary 
to use a ten-foot pole, with a blunt 
end; oars and paddles being useless, 
except the bow facing oar, for use on 
the open stretches of the lake, and 
where the stumps, logs, and lily pads 
are not too thick. 

On a crisp morning the pusher seats 
the sportsman (familiarly called a 
“sport”), by whom he has been em- 
ployed to act as guide, in the front 
of his boat facing the bow. He then 
calls his decoys, in the vernacular of 
the lake known as “Sussies.” 

“Hey thar, Sussie! Thet ole Sussie 
over thar! Come on all you Sussies! 
Git in!” 





“T rained “sussies.” Mallard drakes and ducks. 


» 


The pusher slaps the sides of the 
boat with an oar, or makes a resound- 
ing smack upon the water, and the 
trained decoys obediently, with much 
awkward scrambling and flapping of 
wings, flop into the bow of the boat. 
If a “Sussie” takes an undue length 
of time in her upward scramble, or 
manifests a reluctance to leave the 
water, she is very apt to get a slight 
tap over her shapely head with the 
end of the pole. The pusher then 
takes the back seat and with bow-fac- 
ing oars, propels the boat over the 
open stretches of the lake to the happy 
hunting ground of mallard and teal, 
where the oars must be discarded, and 
the boat guided with many scrapes and 
pushes, into the blinds of the duck 
marshes. Here the decoys are pitched 
overboard. Each female has a metal 
band about her neck, with a long 
strong cord attached, that is weizhted 
at the other end. The drakes are not 
so bound (of course the male is a! ways 
free-er!), for as long as the femule is 
securely anchored, the male wi!! not 
desert. 

These decoys are raised locally from 
domesticated ducks, mallard type. can- 
vasback and red head. In the orth, 
Minnesota, and “Canada, there are 
breeders who hatch from wild duck 
eggs, and sell to hunters all over the 
country. Such decoys are smaller, and 
brighter in plumage, but are riot so 
tractable. 

Except for the “tree ducks,” none of 
the wild ducks remain at the Jake in 
nesting season, but go north by early 
spring. Occasionally, some ducks 
crippled by hunters too badly to Jom 
the spring migration remain, and some 
times raise a brood of young. 
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Most decoys used on the lake are 
ordinary puddle ducks, selected to 
match in color the green-head mallard 
drake, and the mottled-tan female wild 
mallard. . They are all of wild duck 
ancestry, but have been domesticated 
for a century or more, and are raised 
on a great many farms locally. Wild 
geese eggs are sometimes hatched, and 
raised for decoying wild geese. 


g a conversation with Dr. Meri- 
wether Donaldson, of Tiptonville, 
Tenn., who has spent his entire life 
hunting and fishing on the lake, and 
who is an authority on all matters per- 
taining to the lake, I asked: 

“How are the live decoys trained?” 

“Ducks,” he replied, “are easily 
trained at nearly any age, but best of 
course while young. Ducks are trained 
to get into the boat at one’s bidding 
by feeding. When they see corn 
thrown into the boat, they “follow 
their bills,” and thus get the habit of 
getting into the boat at command (on 
the same principle that your hunting 
dog in the field is rewarded for obedi- 
ence to a command by being fed a 
tid-bit). 

“They must become accustomed to 
the hunter, however, and are usually 
shy of strangers. Even wild ducks 
like to get out of the water onto logs 
and stumps, to rest and warm them- 
selves, frequently going to sleep in 
those places. Ducks are easily trained 
to stay together, and to get into the 
boats,” he went on, “after a few hours 
in the water, their feet get cold, and 
the ducks are only too glad to get into 
the boats, where they shake the cold 
water off their feathers and re-oil 
themselves. 

“Decoys are most valuable that 
quack a great deal,” Dr. Donaldson in- 
formed me, “and by the way it’s the 
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Yonquapin leaves and blossoms. 


females who do all the quacking, also 
they move around continually. (The 
noisy and restless sex?) Usually a 
talkative female is tied out in a clump 
of grass hidden from the others, and 
allowed to display her conversational 
abilities.” 

At the appointed hour the shooting 
begins. Whenever the pusher sees 
wild ducks flying afar off, he begins 
to use his duck caller, and as soon as 
the decoys see the wild ducks they be- 
gin to quack. Frequently the decoys 
see the wild ducks first, and warn the 
shooters of the approaching game. 
Sometimes one or two of the decoys 
rise up and fly in a small circle, and 
light again near the others, thus at- 
tracting the attention of the wild 
ducks, and luring them near. This is 
rather the result of a playful instinct 
than a matter of training. Such flying 
decoys rarely live long, for it is dis- 


tinctly unhealthy for flying things on 
Reelfoot Lake! 

“In setting out decoys is any partic- 
ular formation used?” I asked. 

“None,” replied my informant, “ex- 
cept to place them where they can eas- 
ily be seen by passing ducks. Decoys 
are used in deep water to lure diving 
ducks, canvasback, blue bill (scaup), 
black Jack (ring neck) and red head. 
Mallard, black duck, grey duck, bald 
pate, teal, shovellers, are mostly shal- 
low water feeders.” 

“What is the principal food that the 
ducks on Reelfoot Lake get, and what 
food do they like best?” I asked of 
Dr. Donaldson. 

“The principal duck feed in this sec- 
tion,” he answered, “is the seed of the 
“smart weed,” which usually grows in 
shallow water one or two feet deep. 
Ducks also feed on the seeds of various 

(Continued on page 306) 
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The little village of Samburg has begun to feel the effects of civilization. 





Reminiscences 


of a 
Southern 
Quail 
Shooter 


FOREST AND STREAM 

there is to be found 
much matter of interest 
to the lover of outdoor 
life, but the article that 
reaches me with espe- 
cial appeal is the one 
entitled “That Final 
Day”. 

It was, in a way, a 
pleasant reminder of 
the rambles, with gun 
and dog, of dear old 
Frank Forrester in days 
long gone by, of which 
he told us in his own 
delightful way. The 
writer of “That Final 
Day” is possessed of 
the same gift of narra- 
tive; let us hope that he 
will not confine his pen 
to this “fin de siécle” 
episode in an active 
sporting life, but that 
he will let his ready 
readers have something 
of his intermediate ex- 
periences. 

That last day must 
have been preceded by 
many others when he 
and “Misty” (how I 
love a good dog!) did things that are 
worth the telling. 

Heading the article in question is 
what is to me a captivating picture of 
“A Covey of Bobwhites,’ something 
that aroused in me a long dormant feel- 
ing to be up and at them, for my shoot- 
ing days ended long ago. But this feel- 
ing, though arrested, can never die. 

The title of the picture, too, appealed 
to me. The name “Bobwhite,” in the 
language of O. Henry, “sounds to me.” 
I cannot be satisfied with that of 
“quail,” when applied to such game 
little beauties as the picture sets before 
us. 

I am not a naturalist and have made 
no study of natural history, although 
the subject has always been one of in- 
terest to me. 

In my father’s library there was a 
book on birds, and I remember as a 
small boy being particularly interested 
in an illustration of one of these that 
was termed a Virginia Partridge or 
Bobwhite. 

It was well drawn, and was a true 
likeness of an original which in later 
years I became familiar with. 
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[> a recent issue of 


Pa’tridges “2 Dogs 


and for our two grand field dogs, 
“Rip,” a pointer, and “Camp,” an Eng- 


For a long time past I have been 
hearing these birds spoken of as quail, 
and while I am not prepared to ques- 
tion that name, I always resent it. 
My first memory of its use was in the 
book of “Exodus”, wherein was men- 
tioned the flights, the slaughter of 
which served to feed the starving Isra- 
elites. While this story is of historical 
interest, it is by no means one to appeal 
to one’s ‘sporting instincts. 

In later years, I was accustomed to 
see on the menus in European restaur- 
ants “Egyptian Quail”, and I often in- 
dulged in this very delicious bird, the 
flesh of which is perhaps even more 
toothsome than that of the Virginian 
variety. But it aroused no memories 
of days afield any more than would a 
fried sole have done. 

So much for “quail”, as classified in 
my own vocabulary. 

Now, as to the nobler bird—I was 
born and grew up in central North 
Carolina, in the grain country, where 
partridges abounded. As such, and 
only as such were they known to our 
sportsmen and to the farmers in whose 
fields and coverts they fed; or, in the 


By 
EDMUND 
S. NasH 


Do you remember a per. 
fect Autumn Day? 


dialect of these latter, 
as “pa’tridges.” 

In common with most 
of the gentlemen of our 
town, my father was an 
ardent sportsman. It 
was a joy to me to see 
him gallop into the 
home piace after a day 
afield, and throw upon 
the grass the brown 
beauties that had fallen 
to his gun. I would 
count and sort them 
out by sexes, on one 
side the white-throated 
cocks, on the other the 
brown throated hens. 

I inherited his love 
of the sport, and when 
his years and eyesight 
obliged him to abandon 
this, I likewise fell heir 
to his gun. 

This was a beautiful- 
ly balanced Scott piece, 
marked “London Fine 
Twist,” and was the 
last word in the muzzle 
loading weapons of that 
time. The breech loader 
was a later product. 
There lives a place in 
my memory for this, 


lish setter. They lived with us until 
old age claimed its own, and it was 
with tearful eyes that I saw them go. 

When I was: thirteen or fourteen 
years old, I was allowed to tramp the 
fields alone, and I made the fullest 
use of my opportunities. It was then 
that I came into possession of a dog 
that was all my own—the finest one 
of many over which I have shot; and 
there was a little history attached to 
him. 


IR CHARLES BERESFORD had 

conceived a great admiration for 
Governor Vance of North Carolina, the 
unapproachable “‘War Governor” who 
had so cared for his soldiers in the 
field, and he sent to him as a present 
a brace of Irish setters. Out of their 
first litter, a bitch fell to the share of 
a young friend of mine. She was bred 
to an English setter belonging to my 
family, and I had the pick of her litter. 
I selected a pure liver colored puppy 
which I took under my immediate care, 
and this was the beginning of a close 
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and lasting friendship. His training 
was all my own, and he responded to 
my entire satisfaction, far more so 
than other dogs that I later sent to 
professional trainers. He quartered 
rapidly, was sure of scent, and as 
staunch as a rock; and his retrieving 
was faultless. Entering a field he 
would range widely and at will while 
I watched him from the top of a rail 
fence. Should he not find, he would 
look to me for directions, and a wave 
of the hand was sufficient. I remem- 
ber once waving him thus to a second 
field after he had worked out the first. 
He dashed for this, and no sooner had 
his leap placed him atop of the divid- 
ing fence then he scented a covey. 
Steadying and balancing himself there, 
he came to a dead point, which he held 
until I reached him and ordered him 
to flush. It was a beautiful sight, such 
as a camera would have rejoiced in, 
and I would like to show other sports- 
men a picture that lives in my memory. 
And so we shared our sports for a 
long time, and until he met an untimely 
end, to my unconcealed grief. Marshal 
Joffre has recently declared himself as 
being persuaded that dogs have souls. 
I wonder if he is right, and whether in 
the time to come I will find my dog 
“Dash” waiting for me “over there”? 


M* early shooting was done during 
the years immediately following 
the Civil War, during the four years 
of which the partridges had multiplied 
plenteously while the young sportsmen 
were at the battle front; and almost 
within sight of my father’s house I 
could get an afternoon’s full shooting, 
to which I devoted myself as opportun- 
ity offered. Saturdays and other holi- 
days during the season meant a full 
day afield, from dawn until too dark to 
see to shoot, and I would leave the field 
listening to the scattered covies calling 
to gather and count their losses; and 
then to roost. 

And what days these were! Early 
afield, it was never long before a find; 
then the drumming rise of the covey 
and a right and left into it. Next its 
following up in the golden broomsedge 
into which it had dropped for cover, 
and where each bird sat tight until 
nosed out by the unfailing dog, the 
careful working of which was a de- 
light to watch, for the covey rises as a 
whole only once. The cream of the 
sport lies in finding the single birds, 
the flushing and the following shot as 
it hurtles away; for no true sports- 
man will murder a victim on the 
ground. (A notable exception to this 
rule I shall mention later on.) 

When our boys came back from the 
war, or rather when those who were 
left came back, it was a bad time for 
the partridges. With no occupation for 
a time, and with depleted larders at 
home, these were gone after, not for 
sport alone, but for food as well, and 
out of their abundance much of each 
was provided. 

For two or three years, and until 


these young men had settled into their 
several occupations, they indulged in 
a game supper each Christmastide, the 
chief feature of which were partridges 
(that is, the chief food feature, for 
that was in pre-Volstead days, and a 
little heartening up at such feasts was 
not frowned upon). 

Now a little anecdote of sportsman 
and dog, in which the former for a mo- 
ment abandoned his ethics, and the lat- 
ter distinguished himself. It was told 
me by my father long years after the 
incident described, and when the me- 
mory of it had somewhat softened, for 
he never became quite reconciled to 
what he had done. 

It was years before the Civil War, 
and partridge shooting was in season 
the chief recreation of the gentlemen 
of our community. 

One afternoon, my father and a 
friend, a retired Colonel, took horse for 
an afternoon’s sport. The rain that 
threatened when they started became a 
steady and depressing fact when they 
reached the. field, and they decided to 
forego shooting and return home. How- 
ever, as they were about to leave the 
field, the dogs came to a point before 
a thick patch of briers, so they dis- 
mounted and approached the dogs that 
stood steadily at point. The rain still 
came down heavily, which is the only 
palliation of what followed. My father 
spied the covey among the briers, and 
rather haltingly (as he told me) asked 
the Colonel if he should shoot at them 
as they lay. 


ECEIVING an affirmative answer, 

he did so—there was a great drum- 
ming in the briers, but only two birds 
rose in flight, one of which the Colonel 
brought down. So much (or little!) 
for the Sportsman. 

Now for the dog. Sent in to re- 
trieve, he brought out sixteen birds. 
These were duly bagged, and the start 
made for home in a swinging gallop. 
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The homeward trail, 


After traveling a mile or so down the 
road, it was discovered that there was 
a hole in the bird-bag, which had been 
entirely emptied of its store. 

Calling in his dog, my father pointed 
to his empty bag and gave the order 
to “go seek.” The dog dashed down 
the road, brought back his bird, and 
so on until he had retrieved the entire 
sixteen. It was known that this was 


‘ the last, but to make a test, the dog 


was ordered back again for more, but 
he knew too and refused to go again. 

This is a true story, of his part in 
which the narrator was not very proud. 
I should not wonder if there were scof- 
fers as to the dog’s part, but I am able 
to affirm that the account is of what 
really happened. If it be true, as some 
think, that dogs have souls, this story - 
would almost lead one to think that 
they can count—at least one could and 
did. 

As “The Evening Post” says, “be- 
lieve it or not.” 

In the years following my early 
sports, I have done much shooting, 
partridge and pheasants in England, 
partridge and woodcock in New Eng- 
land, canvasback off the Chesapeake 
and shore birds and snipe in many 
places, but the true essence of the sport 
lay in the working dog and the whir- 
ring partridge of my native heath. 


OR me, deer shooting had no appeal 

—only once have I ventured upon 
this sport. Then I was placed at what 
proved to be a good stand, by a broad 
savannah. Presently a_ beautifully 
antlered buck approached this in an 
easy lope, well ahead of the baying 
hounds. I was not afflicted with the 
traditional buck ague, and one barrel 
did it for him at some forty yards. 
When I walked up to where he lay, his 
beautiful but unseeing eyes seemed to 
regard me with deep reproach, and I 
would have given much to restore the 
life that I had taken. This was my 
first and last lesson in this sport, and 
it served only to accentuate the never 
ending joy I have always derived from 
partridges and dogs. 

Yes, and from Nature too—Nature 
at its best in my early surroundings, 
particularly so in the golden months 
of October and November, when the 
birds too are at their best. Picture to 
yourself as you start out on a bright 
frosty morning attended by a brace of 
eager, leaping dogs, the fields of brown 
wheat stubble and of yellow foxtail 
grass, the favorite feeding ground of 
the partridges, and the golden broom 
sedge in which they take refuge in 
their flight; and picture also the glow- 
ing forest effects of Autumn tinted 
oaks and hickories, poplars and gum 
trees that delight the eye of the nature 
lover, as all true sportsmen must be. 
All of this in the midst of an invigorat- 
ing atmosphere that cheers, but not in- 
ebriates; an atmosphere that stimulates 
like champagne, but leaves no trace. 

I have ever felt the appeal of such 

(Continued on page 305) 
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DOWN the 


Part III. 


UR next 
two hun- 
dred 


miles were 
rather unevent- 
ful. This leg 
of our trip con- 
sumed six days, 
due to severe 
head-winds, ac- 
companied by 
rain. We shot 
all the mallards 
we could eat 
ourselves, and 
fed the dogs on 
them, as well. 

Saw a red 
fox, and once a 
mother bear 
came down to y P = 
the edge of the 
low lying river 
shore, together 
with her baby cub, for a drink. 

We nearly came to grief several 
times, when, along toward evening, 
like the sentimental idiots we were, 
we would pass up perfectly good places 
to pull in and camp, just because they 
didn’t afford a view of the sunset, 
.moon-rise, and then the sun-rise in the 
morning. 

We sure were particular, with the 
result that one of our camps received 
the well-deserved monicker of “Camp 
Last Chance,” for darkness was upon 
us, and the current so swift that, in 
order to land at all, we were forced 
to swing upstream first, and then ease 
in toward the bank, at as slow speed 
as possible, in order to avoid hidden 
snags. 

The river was growing bigger and 
bigger, faster and faster, deeper and 
deeper. Each day’s progress made the 
size and grandeur of everything seem 
like a pip-squeak. My old geography 
says the Mississippi is the “Father of 
All Waters”; then the MacKenzie is 
the GREAT GRANDFATHER. That’s all I 
can say, and I’ve seen something of 
both rivers. 

Every few miles we would pass great 
piles of cord-wood, stacked up for the 
use of the river-boats belonging to the 
Hudson’s Bay Company and_ the 
Northern Trading Company. At given 
points along this, the only highway 
into the North Countree, lone woods- 
men would be sent out, each winter, 
to cut and haul this wood supply, to 
be used the following summer for fuel 
by the packets. These great, broad, 
clumsy flat-bottomed arks, with pad- 
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dle-wheels, would run short of fuel, 
simply pull in to the bank, and throw 
logs aboard. 

Instead of continuing to the end of 
the Lower Slave, and thence out into 
Great Slave Lake, we watched care- 
fully for a short cut called Nagle 
Channel. Only by great good luck and 
some sharp sightedness on the part of 
Eric did we find this crooked little 
back snye, almost hidden from view. 
’Twas very narrow, very swift, and 
very crooked, but also very beautiful. 
The fall coloring was noticeable here, 
few reds, mostly yellow and green. 
At noon we passed the saw-mill be- 
longing to the Catholic Fathers at 
Fort Resolution, a few miles from 
here, on the lake. 

Just below the saw-mill a boom was 
stretched across the snye to catch the 
logs, which had been cut and floated 
down by the good fathers. At seven 
o’clock that evening the priests came 
through on their way from the mill 
to the Fort, the following day being 
Sunday. They let. us through, but told 
us to stay off the lake on account of 
the big swells, the aftermath of high 
winds. They could get to the Fort, in 
their canoes, without going out on the 
lake at all. 

Therefore, we slept on the scow at 
the outlet of Saw-mill Snye. There 
was no protection from the big wind 
which still blew, nothing but reed 
grass. The outlook was anything but 
cheering. Here was an inland sea, 
approximately 400 miles long, and any- 
where from 125 to 200 miles in width, 
depending upon what part we crossed. 


orthland Trader” on Loutit Island. 


All we cou 
see was 
jagged futu 
istic sky-line of 
water in the 
distance; with 
here and ther 
the roots of 
huge tree, 
bedded in sh: 
low water, i 
the foregrou: 
Ducks and geese 
were flying 
around in great 
profusion, and 
made a tre- 
mendous racket. 
The full moon 
rose. And then 
the Northern 
Lights came 
out. 

On one side 
of the firmament, they appeared; every 
color in the rainbow, and then some; 
there seemed to be one certain invisible 
path, a great arch, over which a sort 
of a spotlight of purple would flicker 
and dash, up one side and across the 
zenith and then down the other side. 
But before the purple could get a good 
start, ’twould be immediately chased by 
a bright yellow, followed by red, green, 
blue, indigo, orange, and all the rest 
of the colors known to art. 

Opposite, in the other direction, an 
entirely different formation was to be 
seen; more of a wavering glow, quiet, 
immense and more lasting. While on 
the one side there seemed to be a game 
of hare and hound, on the other were 
the older, more dignified folk, going 
through a sort of a minuet. 

Many times have I seen the Aurora, 
and much further North than here, but 
never quite so vivid, so beautiful and 
so awe-inspiring as on the low-lying 
shores of the vast inland sea confront- 
ing us in the moonlight. 


UNDAY, the 14th of September, 
J was too rough to travel; we would- 
n’t have lived a second in those seas, 
out beyond the main gateway into the 
lake, 2 passage several miles in width, 
between Moose Island and Mission 
Island. Eric built a duck-blind, set up 
a dead one for a decoy, and was most 
successful. But he lost his trench- 
knife, which he had carried all through 
the war, and still grieves for it. In 
the late afternoon, the wind died down 
and we prepared to start in the mort- 
ing. 





Lay? 


First we prospected for the channel, 
in the poling-boat. The fathers from 
the Mission had marked their route by 
sticking up branches alongside the 
channel; but so had several trappers, 
and some Indians, as well. Which 
ones belonged to which, and why; 
whether to keep to the right of one 
and to the left of another; in short, 
where the deep water was anyway; 
this was our problem. We could only 
find 16 inches of water, and the Bung 
Hole Anne drew at least 18”. 


| side by each, Eric on the 
scow, and I on the engine, we 
headed lakewards. Every time we hit, 
Eric would holler “More gas!” I would 
open the throttle, and so, with much 
trepidation, we literally bumped our 
way out of the Saw-mill Snye and into 
deep water between Moose and Mission 
Islands. 

’Twas fine, out to a certain point, 
right where the first huge rollers from 
the lake hit us. Up went the poling- 
boat, up and still up! And down went 
the scow, down, down, down! About 
one more like that, and we would be 
swamped; or else the poling-boat would 
find herself on top of the Bung Hole 
Anne. 

“Swing her!” yelled Eric, and, tak- 
ing the next one broadside, we just did 
make it. Stout spruce sweep! Bully 
engine! You didn’t fail us that time! 
Maybe you think we didn’t high-tail 
for Mission Island, and the shelter of 
her rugged, rocky shore. Why those 
ground-swells, with four hundred miles 
of deep water behind them, hitting the 
more shallow end of the lake, would 


reached the estuary of the McKenzie. 
We could follow the shore line, but not 
too closely, for we drew more water 
than the law allowed, anywhere within 
a couple of miles of the rocky shores. 
Of course, we might take a chance, 
and, in case of accident, all we had to 
do to save our hides, was to wade 
ashore. It was not our purpose, how- 
ever, to run the risk of sacrificing our 


whole outfit, not after getting it this . 


far. 

Better to take a run for it, to the 
Burnt Islands, only 16 miles, straight 
out, thence past Green Islands, Presque 
Isle, Sulphur Point and into Buffalo 
River, almost half-way. 

The brightest act we pulled on the 
whole expedition was when we left in 


on the slightest occasion, and always | 
upside down, at that. 

In towing, the man on the sweep of 
the scow has to keep squarely in line 
behind the power-boat, else the latter 
cannot possibly steer a straight course. 
Likewise, if the steersman on the lead- 
ing boat takes his eye off’m his job in 
order to roll cigarettes, he will just 
start a game of snap-the-whip for the 
poor duffer on the sweep. 

Eric rolled a thousand smokes, I 
guess, in that sixteen miles; and as a 
strong following wind had sprung up, 
the Bung Hole Anne bid fair to beat 
him, either into port, or to the bottom 
of the lake. We blew in between two 
of the Burnt Islands, around the cor- 
ner, and into a V-shaped harbor, fac- 


“V” Harbor, Burnt Island. 


Indian children on a holiday at Fort Resolution. 


have rocked the Mauretania herself. 
And weren’t those poor dogs seasick! 

A different world confronted us, 
when, late that evening, we rounded 
Mission Island, in a dead calm, lighted 
by the full moon, and camped along 
the shore, East of Fort Resolution. 
Literally, hell had become a paradise. 

We were now confronted with 110 
miles of lake to negotiate before we 


such a hurry the next morning, that 
we clean forgot our grub box. Luckily, 
we had plenty more amongst our stores, 
but it meant opening one case of milk, 
another of jam, a sack of flour, an- 
other of sugar, and so on, ad infinitum. 
Eric, however, was highly elated, for 
he claimed that the suitcase in which 
we carried our immediate grub supply 
was an invention of the devil, opened 


ing North. Thought we would call it 
a day; but the Lake called it seven- 
teen; for that was the length of our 
exile on an island devoid of timber, 
inhabitants or game of any kind. 

The party started about four o’clock 
next morning. Lucky for us that we 
had decided to spend the night on the 
scow, for that is how vital were those 
first few moments of our seventeen 
days’ fight for our lives and our outfit. 
As I say, we had slept on the sweep 
deck of the Bung Hole Anne. 

I awoke, suddenly, to see the bow of 
the poling-boat come crashing down 
within. a foot of my head. Like a 
couple of boobs, we had neglected to 
stand watch; the wind had shifted and 
was blowing a gale straight into the 
mouth of our V-harbor. 


RIC dove for the power, gave the 

engine one turn, and she started. 
He ran alongside, we lashed side-by- 
each, and headed for the point, hoping 
to get around on the lee side of the 
island. Too late, if we could have 
made even up to the point, we could 
never have gotten around it. 

Then we drove straight down into 
the end of the V, ahead of the wind, 
but ran out of water. Cut the lashings 

(Continued on page 304) 
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THE OBJECT OF THIS JOURNAL WILL BE 

studiously to promote a healthful interest in outdoor 

recreation and a refined taste for natural objects. 
August 14, 1873. 


ew 


A WILDFOWL BILL FOR WILDFOWL 


HE King bill S-3194 is before Congress. It 
ts deserving of the active support of sports- 
men. It is a bill designed and written for the 
purpose of the protection of wildfowl. It is so 
simple that all who read can understand its pur- 
pose. It violates no principle of Constitutional 
law. It does not interfere with the rights of State 
Game Commissions. It creates no new bureaus. 
It levies no new taxes. It is plain, short, definite 
and no joker will be found between its lines. It 
creates no new jobs or homes for men, but it does 
create a refuge for wildfowl that will remove for- 
ever conditions in the Bear River section of Utah, 
that for years have been a disgrace to civilization 
and a mockery upon conservation. 
The ‘Bear River Bay and marshes of Utah is one 
of the three great wildfowl breeding and resting 


grounds of this country. It is frequented by mil- 
lions of ducks and geese each spring and fall. 
In recent years irrigation projects have drained 


the rivers that supplied the marshes. Scanty rain- 
fall has aggravated the situation, The water areas 
have been restricted from year to year, the shal- 
lows have been poisoned by concentration of alkali. 
At certain times of the year the ground is covered 
with dead and dying ducks. In ten years ten mil- 
lion ducks have perished. The wildfowl] shooting 
that was famous all up and down the Pacific coast 
is now a memory. 

In the last session of Congress, on February 29, 
1927, the Senate passed a bill appropriating $350,- 
000 from the National Treasury of the United 
States for the relief of this condition. There was 
no opposition to the measure. It provided only for 
a refuge for birds an inviolate sanctuary. In the 
House the bill received a favorable report and it 
failed to become a law simply because Congress 
closed before it could come up for a vote. 

Under the Migratory Bird Law Treaty the wild- 
fowl of the country become the wards of the na- 
tional government. Their protection is a respon- 
sibility of Congress. The King bill squarely as- 
sumes this obligation. It provides an appropri- 
ation from the National Treasury of $350,000 for 
the establishment of a great refuge, feeding and 
breeding ground. It leaves the states free to build 
up shooting grounds if they will to do so. 

It is squarely up to every sportsman and con- 
servationist of this country to immediately com- 
_ municate, by wire or letter, with his Senators and 

Congressmen, urging upon them the passage of 
the King bill S-3194. If this is done the bill will 
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become a law promptly. In the next Congress 
further appropriations can be secured for other 
sections of the country. 
ew wf 
A SCHOOL FOR GAMEKEEPERS 


SCHOOL for the education of gamekeepers 

has been founded in New Jersey, fifty miles 

from New York. The location is peculiarly 
adapted to the purpose and the 1400 acres of land 
that have been secured is ample for the carrying 
on of practical operations on a large scale. 

The school is under the management of men 
who pioneered the work in this country. They are 
practical conservationists who have repeatedly 
demonstrated their ability to build up preserves 
and put them on a profitable basis. 

The gamekeepers’ school is open to men over 18 
years of age who desire to receive a theoretical and 
practical education in the production of game. It 
opens up to those who love the out-of-doors an in- 
teresting and profitable field. There is steady <e- 
mand for experienced men by game farmers, pre- 
serve owners and the sportsmen’s organizations 
springing up all over the country that are restock- 
ing the farms of the country. The game produc- 
tion movement has grown very rapidly in the past 
five years. It will tremendously increase the sport- 
ing possibilities of the country and develop a by- 
product of the land as profitable to the farmer as 
his poultry crop. It will also give employment to 
thousands of young men who now drift to the cities. 

The appreciation of the economic value of game 
has spread to the colleges. Several states are seri- 
ously considering making it a part of their regular 
agricultural course. We are also glad to announce 
that veteran readers of FOREST AND STREAM ad- 
vise us that they are ready to found chairs of game 
breeding in their native states. It is the finest con- 
tribution a sportsman can make to the sons of his 
sporting friend. 

The Gun and Ammunition Makers Institute is 
making a substantial contribution to the work. 
A steady increase in the supply of game is their 
natural concern, both as sportsmen and manufac- 
turers. They believe this’ is the most practical 
method for so doing. This opinion has been ar- 
rived at only after deliberate consideration. Their 
game experts and men high up in their executive 
councils have personally studied the methods of 
older countries where game is plentiful. 

-Trained men are necessary to get this work un- 
der way all over the country. The game breeders’ 
school has been organized for the purpose of edu- 
cating them. Pupils are now being enrolled; there 
is no charge for tuition, books or equipment. The 
only cost to students will be their board, which 
approximates $1.00 a day. 

FOREST AND STREAM will be glad to supply ad- 
ditional information to prospective students and 
others who are interested in the work. 


COs 
PRAIRIE WOLF IN CONNECTICUT 


HE coyote is a suspicious little prairie wolf, a 
denison of the plains. He is keen of scent, 
swift of foot and wise enough to test the 

resourcefulness and patience of the hunter and 
trapper. The life history of the coyote is inti- 
mately associated with that of the prairie dog and 
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the jack rabbit. This trio presents a beautiful 
example of what naturalists refer to fondly as 
“the balance of nature.” 

The particular usefulness of the prairie dog in 
the original scheme of life was to supply food for 
coyotes. They are also an incentive to the con- 
sumption of small arms ammunition and in the 
yealms of literature supply holes for the horses of 
western fiction writers to stumble into. There is 
nothing predatory about the nature of the prairie 
dog. On the contrary, they are the most tolerant 
and hospitable of creatures—witness their attitude 
toward rattlesnakes and other inhabitants of the 
semi-arid lands of the West. The only obsession 
of the prairie dog is digging holes. Fortunately, 
their activities in this line are restricted to certain 
localities which, in course of time, become known 
as prairie dog towns. Nature lovers find these 
communities interesting, and western tourists 
travel miles to see them. 


The casual traveler feels that this country has 
enough semi-arid land to support a considerable 
number of prairie dog towns. Officials of the 
government, however, who guard our resources, 
decided sometime ago that the hole digging pro- 
clivities of the prairie dog were an economic waste. 
If there is anything that wrings the heart of a 
government official it is waste, either of time, 
money, or energy. It is, therefore, easy to under- 
stand the heroic effort the government has made 
to eliminate the economic waste of prairie dog 
energy. The government’s regulators, who do not 
hesitate about straightening out the affairs of 
nature, moved in their trappers and their poison 
squads, and by the aid of gases and chemicals de- 
veloped during the late war, succeeded in making 
a clean job of many of the prairie dog towns that 
nature addicts have regarded as picturesque spots 
on a couple of thousand miles of sage brush land- 
scape. : 

The government battle against the prairie dog 
has been won. In many localities the wandering 
tourist is no longer saluted by their barkings, and 
the youthful sharpshooter is no longer tantalized 
by saucy rodents perched upon mounds of economic 
waste. 


In their equations the government, however, 


overlooked the fact that the life of the coyote was’ 


intimately associated with the life of the prairie 
dog, the latter being the principal source of their 
food supply. Naturally, coyotes congregated in 
the vicinity of the prairie dog towns and confined 
their activities to these localities. They did not 
prey upon the poultry houses of the homesteader, 
or the herds of the rancher. There was no occa- 
sion for them to do so. 

The destruction of the prairie dog towns forced 
the coyote to change his habits. They did so 
promptly. They abandoned their old haunts and 
scattered far and wide all over the land. Their 
numbers increased on the shore of the Pacific and 
they were seen as far north as the Arctic Circle. 
Their depredations have become of serious conse- 
quence to the homesteaders in the wheat lands of 
Saskatchewan and Alberta, and sportsmen and con- 
servationists have noted with alarm their appear- 
ances in the grouse coverts of Minnesota, Wiscon- 
sin and Michigan. They are now reported on the 
Atlantic sea-board. 


This alert, resourceful member of the wolf fam- 
ily has completely changed his dietary habits and 
methods of pursuit, and from the comparatively 
restricted area that he formerly occupied has 
extended his operations to a Continent that is 
bounded by three oceans. The little wolf that 
usually worked alone and preyed upon prairie 
dogs, jack rabbits and gophers is now hunting in 
pairs and packs and boldly attacking the calves, 
the lambs and the colts of the rancher. The dam- 
age they are doing is steadily mounting. It is 
comparably greater than the value of the arid soil 
that was the homes of their former prey. The 
effect that the coyote is to have upon the game 
coverts remains to be seen. They are sturdy and 
prolific. Their social instincts are also well devel- 
oped and they do not quarrel over their prey but 
feast together in family style. 

The letter which follows is of interest to sports- 
men and naturalists of the country. Dr. Morris is 
a distinguished surgeon and sportsman naturalist. 


Editor of FOREST AND STREAM :— 

On Tuesday, December 27, when visiting traps 
on my country estate at Stamford, Connecticut, I 
found that a prairie wolf had been caught. Dr. 
William T. Hornaday happened to be near so the 
specimen was taken down to him for positive iden- 
tification, thereby avoiding any of the misinforma- 
tion which is sometimes discovered when we trace 
back reports of some unusual animal being found 
in an unusual place. 

The trap was baited with a chicken’s head but 
on the previous night had been baited with half a 
cat—the bait that we commonly set for foxes. The 
cat bait had been carried away on the previous 
night, probably by the prairie wolf. 

The fur of the prairie wolf had a somewhat 
dilapidated. appearance due to burs which he had 
not been able to extricate as successfully as is 
done by foxes that learn how to avoid bur bearing 
plants of the locality in which they live. When 
the animal was skinned he was found to be ex- 
tremely fat. The stomach was sent to the Bureau 
of Biological Survey at Washington for examina- 
tion of contents. 

Some of the local fox hunters say that this is 
probably the mysterious animal that has been in 
the neighborhood for about a year—sometimes 
seen at a distance or in the darkness of a night run 
with the hounds, but Dr. Hornaday thinks he was 
not a year old. 

In connection with the idea of unusual things, I 
must recount an amusing instance of overplay of 
the trick of an opossum. When going out of my 
driveway one day this week, I saw an opossum 
lying upon the ground at the site of one of my 
traps, looking quite dead. I asked the chauffeur 
to pick up a stick, to go back and not to be fooled, 
as the opossum was probably playing dead when 
he heard the automobile coming along the drive- 
way. What had happened was this. At the very 
first jump when the trap snapped, the opossum 
had broken the trap and chain away from its fas- 
tening to a stick. The animal had been entirely 
free to run away with trap and chain, but as soon 
as he found the trap following he immediately 
played ’possum and had continued to do so for 
several hours—I do not know how many. 

Yours truly, Robert T. Morris. 
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HIS question of '* 
re using smokeless 

powder in old 
black powder  shot- 


guns. 

Both Ithaca and 
Parker state the bor- 
ing was changed when 
the new powder came 
in but did not go into 
details where and how 
they changed it. 

However a_ smaller 
diameter of bore was 
essential when the 

. change from brass to 
paper shells came in 
because with the thin 
brass shell, the wads 
were much larger, and 
the bore larger to go 
with them. The pres- 
ent day so-called Per- 
fect brass cases be- 
loved in England with 
the same outside diam- 
eter as the paper shell, 
admit of course much 
larger wads than the 
thick and smaller in- 
side diameter paper 
shell, and so guns 
bored for the Perfect 
are a gauge or two 
larger in bore—a 12 
bore really a 10, etc. 

As to the safety of 
smokeless in black 
powder guns, E. C. 
Hadley of Remington 
says, “We do not see 
why a well-made shot- 
gun originally made 
for use with black 
powder loads should not be suitable for 
light smokeless powder loads if it is in 
first class condition. When the smoke- 
less loads were first put out it was 
very clear that many of them must 
have been used in shotguns intended 
for black powder. Firing heavy loads 
with modern smokeless powder of the 
dense variety is very different.” 

All of which I hope is enough to in- 
dicate to the owner of the ancient can- 
non that if a 12, he will be safe enough 
using 3 dr. and 1 oz. or 11% oz. with 
bulk smokeless but that this does NOT 
mean the modern patent-medicine 
loads such as Super X, Ajax Heavies, 
Nitro Express, Peters High Velocity 
and the rest of these walloppers. 
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Smokeless Loads in Old Guns 


Photo by Armstrong Roberts 
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Kinder hefty. 


22 Calibre Groups 

The question comes up now and then 
in the mind of the .22 rifle owner just 
what his triflin’ little gun will do at 
100 yards. It is more pertinent to in- 
quire what it will do with the make of 
ammunition best suited to it. 

The other day an enthusiast who 
had bought a Marlin Model 39 had it 
put in a machine rest and shot with 
two different makes of ammunition. 
Both makes were good—there are no 
poor ones in this country—but obvi- 
ously one was suited and the other not 
suited to his rifle. The results were: 
Ammunition 
A 25 yds.7/16 50yds. % 100 yds. 2% 
B “ 6“ 5% ae 1% ab 8% 


MT one ramen te. ag 
. 


We know from long 
testing of match .22 
rifles that change in 
ammunition will most 
assuredly give groups 


100% larger at 100 
yards with some one 
of the five makes, than 
with the one make 
most suited to the rifle, 

The repeating rifle, 
more loosely chambered 
and more likely to 
vary in its dimensions, 
is still more certain to 
find one make an.! type 
of ammunition, food, 
and another ma! poi- 


son, so far as <esults 
go. 
The Monte Carlo 


Stock 


The gun of a cham- 
pion is always inter- 
esting. It is interest- 
ing because most of us 
look on a champ with 
more or less dark sus- 
picion, feeling that if 
we had his gun or his 
shells or his eye or 
something we'd give 
this bird one run for 
his money. That’s hv- 
man nature. 

Was pawing over 
the pet clay-buster of 
Frank Troeh the other 
day. Without doubt 
this lean and _ good- 
looking party is the fin- 
est clay bird shot in 
this country. There may be others 
who can pile up as high an average 
over the year on “registered birds” by 
carefully selecting registered shoots in 
the right locality and quitting when 
the desired average over the requisite 
number of birds is reached. 


OWEVER a lot of this is your own 

backyard style of shooting, not 
taking them as they come, windy days 
with the calm ones, bad backgrounds 
with the good ones. 

This Troeh person flits from trap- 
shoot to trapshoot, taking them as they 
come. And, nobody ever beats this 
party with any sort of monotonous 
regularity. 
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‘Western Breaks Another Tradition! 


Meson 
Lubaloy 


(LUBRICATING ALLOY) 


Coated 2. 


keep you ¢€ 
and your gun clean 


These cartridges are different trom any .22’s you 
have ever seen! ““Bullets of Gold,” you'll say when 
you see them, for they gleam like a $20.00 gold- 
piece—and shoot as well as they look. 


For the first time in the history of rim-fire ammuni- 
tion, you can handle the cartridges freely or dum 
them out of the box into your pocket without soil- 
ing hands or clothing. Western Lubaloy coated 
.22’s when loaded with smokeless powder, are 
FREE from GREASE! Also available in lubri- 
cated Lesmok loads. | 


Non-corrosive priming, of course. Keeps the rifle 
bore rustless and bright, accurate— 
free from pitting and 


Western Lubaloy QW (lubricatin 

alloy) .22’s represent the greatest ad- 

vance yet made in small-bore ammu- 
nition. They are so far ahead of 
ordinary lead-bullet cartridges 


— yet they cost no more. 


; Upper View—Barrel al 
that there is no comparison clean when Western Lubaby 
.22’s are used. 

Lower View—Pitted and cor- 


Not only Western .22’s, but all Western 
cartridges formerly loaded with ordinary lead 
bullets, are now plated with Western’s 
exclusive Lubaloy metal, a lubricating alloy similar 
to that used in the famous WestErN Lubaloy big- 
game cartridges. It prevents metal fouling and 
improves the accuracy of the barrel. 


The new Lubaloy coated bullets are the result of 
months of development work by the same ammuni- 
tion experts who perfected Lubaloy Boat-tail and 
Lubaloy Open-point Expanding bullets, and the 
popular Super-X and Xpert shotgun shells. 


Buy a box of these new cartridges from 
the nearest Western dealer. When you 
have seen them and tried them you will 
never shoot anything else. We will be 
glad to send descriptive literature free 
on request. 


WESTERN CARTRIDGE COMPANY 
548 Hunter Avenue, East Alton, IIl. 
Branch Offices: Hoboken, N. J.; San Francisco, Cal. 


roded barrel caused by use of 


ordinary .22's. 


World’s Champion Ammunition 


In writing to advertisere mention FOREST AND STREAM, It will identify yous 





Pipe Lover Finally 
Discovers Tobacco 


Satisfaction 


Tries ten different brands, pays high 
prices, then finds his faverite 
at moderate cost 


Everlastingly trying brings success, even 
in finding the right tobacco. Mr. Gaw’s 
experiences prove that. It was only 
when he concentrated on Edgeworth, and 
it was then that he achieved true pipe- 
enjoyment. Read what he says: 


Philadelphia, Pa. 
Sept. 21, 1927. 
Larus & Bro. Co. 
Richmond, Va. 
Gentlemen: 


I write you this complimentary letter 
because I feel that if any one tobacco 
company deserves praise for its prod- 
ucts, it is your company. 

During the two years that I have 
been a pipe smoker I have used more 
than one—in fact more than ten— 
different tobaccos. I have even in- 
vested as much as one dollar and 
twenty-five cents for a half pound of 
a -well-known mixture, trying to find 
satisfaction in price; but it was all in 
vain. After the first few pipe-loads I 
readily discovered that even price and 
a reputation couldn’t supply that bit 
of satisfaction that my pipe and my- 
self crave. 


I had no other choice, so it seems, 
but to return to the most satisfactory 
pipe tobacco that I have ever experi- 
enced. That tobacco is none other than 
the Edgeworth tobacco. 


Now the pangs of dissatisfaction and 
grief over exorbitant prices have en- 
tirely disappeared since I’ve concen- 
trated my pipe smoking on Edgeworth. 

I am taking’ this means of thanking 
you for curing my pipe ills as well as 
putting my mind at ease now that I 
have tobacco that satisfies pipe as well 
as man. 

Your, ardent well-wisher, 


Samuel Gaw. 


To those who have 
never tried Edge- 
worth, we make this 
offer: 


Let us send you 
free samples of Edge- 
worth so that you 
may put it to the pipe 
test. If you like 
the samples, 
you’ll like 
Edgeworth 
wherever and 
whenever you 
buy it, for’ it 
never changes 
in quality. 
Write your name and address to Larus 
& Brother: Company, 7 S. 21st Street, 
Richmond, Va. 

In addition to the various regular 
sizes in which Edgeworth Plug Slice and 
Ready-Rubbed are offered, there is a 
Special week-end-size can for 35c that is 
just the thing for outdoor tien who love 
their pipés. 

[% your radio—tune in on WRVA, se ena | 





Va.—the Edgeworth Station. Wave length 
254.1 meters. Frequency 1180 kilocycles 


290 
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His pet gun during the past few 
years has been a double barrel Smith 
with ventilated rib, single trigger, 
Monte Carlo stock, and weighing 8% 
lbs. There is nothing freaky about 
this gun, but undoubtedly something 
tricky in it, because this party beats 
me—and I can get a lot of comfort 
out of suspecting his gun. 

Incidentally this Monte Carlo stock, 
which may be unknown to the ordinary 
field variety of shooter, means a stock 
with a sort of hump in its back, the 
comb line running back nearly straight 
and then dropping off 1%4 or 2 inches 
from the heel, to the normal top line 
of the stock. The average measure- 
ments of this Monte Carlo comb are 
about like this: 

1% comb, 1% at back end by 2 
inches heel drop, or else merely 1% 
inches drop at both comb ‘and the back 
end of the Monte Carlo with from 2 
to 2% inches heel drop. 


The Monte Carlo stock. 





The effect is that while the stock 
has drop or bend enough at the heel 
to bed squarely against the shoulder 
and not have a lot of heel sticking up 
above the shoulder, the comb line is 
high and prevents getting the eye 
down into the line of the rib and so 
undershooting the bird. Also, the 
comb or top line of the stock where 
the face rests, being horizontal, there 
is no tendency for the stock to come 
back and poke one in the face as some- 
times happens with the ordinary stock 
which is higher at the actual comb 
than at the spot where one cheeks it. 


O obviate this trouble and to keep 

the stock well up on the face, ordi- 
nary trap stocks are often made with 
heel and comb drop the same, or about 
1% by 1% inches but this means in- 
sufficient drop at the heel to bed the 
butt plate squarely on the shoulder, 
and the recoil is taken on about half 
the butt plate because an inch or so of 
the heel sticks up above the shoulder. 

The Monte Carlo stock adds at least 
5 oz. of weight and to the person see- 
ing one for the first time looks like 
the devil, but for clay bird shooting 
it is entirely logical. 

Years ago Greener produced and 
wrote about his “rational” stock which 
was merely a Monte Carlo but with 
the rear end curving gently down to 
the normal top stock line again. 






























Sizes of Shotgun Grips 


Beware of getting any gun, rifle or 
shotgun, with grip too small if you 
have anything to say in the matter. 
Also don’t let them slip you some of 
this cheap and dirty flat-top large pat- 


tern checking. Gunmakers like it” be- 


cause it covers fast like a coat of t 
paint, and the checking job is thereby I 
less. Also poor walnut will stand the g 
coarse flat pattern where it won’t the 
finer sharp diamond. g 
The very common trouble of a al 
bruised second finger from being re 
struck by the rear curve of the trig- pi 
gerguard is due largely to a grip that a? 
is too small, compounded with check- th 
ing that is not sharp. It is obvious 
that if the gun does not slip through pl 
the hand, no collision can occur be- te 
tween guard and finger. Naturally ril 
they move back together. Taping the of 
grip often stops this trouble but al! th 
taping does is to make it larger and wi 
sticky, which the factory could have bu 
done in the first place. oly 
OR the ordinary masculine hand a = 
grip should not be less than 4% at 
inches around. Also there is no ex- 1 
ous 
son 
a § 
qui 
A 
uati 
of 1 
of 1 
15% 
0 
cuse for a straight grip in anything = 
but a gun with two triggers. There inte 
may be some excuse for this combina- F 
tion because the hand itself moves to zont 
fire the second barrel, but even then is ; 
I prefer the pistol “hand” variety. artis 
And in single trigger double guns or n 
or other guns with but one trigger I Or 
iike a short and full pistol grip, not shot 
over 3% inches from grip to trigger shou 
on the rifle, and not over 4% inches on down 
the single trigger shotgun. If the grip note 
is longer than this you will find that just 
most of the curve lies back of the last point 
finger of the hand, highly ornmaental, seem: 
but not useful. point 
All 
Cross-eyed Doubles duck 
Every so often some pilgrim of in- rarel; 
quiring turn of mind gets worried over drop, 
the fact that the barrels of a double shoots 
gun have a sort of cross-eyed disposi- In dre 
tion. He feels that it is not logical The 
to expect a gun to shoot where he may | 
points it when the two barrels start tering 
with bore centers 1% inches apart at make 
the back end and wind up with their stock 
bore centers % inches apart at the a forn 
front end. Other things being equal a gur 
it is logical to assume that at some shootin 
point in their career the two loads of ently 
everyt] 


shot are going to cross—and if so, at 
what range. 

The little joker is that the last few 
inches: of the two barrels are parallel, 
and the well made shotgun does not 
cross its loads or its legs either. This 
of course means that the tubes are not 
exactly straight their full length, but 
it does not mean that they are bored 
crooked as one chap put it. They are Whether 
merely pulled together until within 4 
few inches of the muzzle, then the 


Qu 


SHoorr 
Various y 
Most ace 
While | 


the lever 


It will identify you. 


tubes tun parallel, hence the shot 
loads travel parallel as if from two 
guns side by side. 

Lou Smith says that three-barrel 
guns and under and over guns are 
also bent in this way, the three bar- 
rels of the “drilling” being brought out 
parallel at the muzzle although they 
are a considerable distance apart at 
the breech as compared with muzzle. 

When a well-known arms company 
put out its new single, the superin- 
tendent figured that if he kept the top 
rib the same distance from the center 
of the bore at the muzzle as it was at 
the breech, the gun ought to shoot 
where it looked. However it did not, 
but shot very low. Finally spark photos 
showed that the barrel had a distinct 
whip or vibration on firing, and it was 
necessary to raise the rib a full % inch 
at the breech—or bend up the muzzle. 

Light barrel double guns are obvi- 
ously susceptible to this trouble and 
some light guns will shoot center with 
a given load, and with another shoot 
quite cross-eyed. 


Rabbit Guns 


A queer phase of the gun-fitting sit- 
uation is that account is rarely taken 
of the fact that a gun for the sport 
of rabbit shooting, which forms about 
75% of the shotgun shooting in this 
country, may well be shorter in the 
stock and more crooked than the gun 
intended for the duck shooter. 

Few ducks are shot below the hori- 
zontal shoulder line, unless the shooter 
is a chronic shoot-’em-on-the-water 
artist. The average shot is likely 30° 
or mor’ above the horizontal. 

On the other hand few rabbits are 
shot above the horizontal line of the 
shoulder and usually at some degree 
downward. Pick up your own gun and 
note that while it very likely seems 
just right in length and drop when 
pointed 45° above the horizontal, it 
seems too long and too straight when 
pointed 10° below. 

All of which persuades me that a 
duck gun for the habitual duck hunter 
rarely needs more than 2% inch heel 
drop, while for the chronic rabbit 
shooter the gun may be % inch more 
in drop and % to % inch shorter. 

The duck gun specifications in stock 
may be retained for upland birds. Al- 
tering the pitch of the butt plate will 
make a huge difference in the apparent 
stock drop. Putting a 4-inch pitch on 
a former no-pitch butt plate will make 
4 gun entirely suitable for rabbit 
shooting where before it was appar- 


ently too straight and overshot most 
everything. 


Questions and Answers 


SHootInc Eprror—I beg t 
- N o ask which of the | / 
mar Js rifles handling the 30°06 cartridge is the | | 
Whi moourete and has the longest lived barrel. 
the b should particularly like to know how 
be sever action Winchester compares in these 
a I shall appreciate your candid opinion, 
rot favorable or unfavorable to this gun. 
@ ven now of any other lever action gun or of 
beg = action one using this cartridge I shall 
matic ne learn of it as well as of any auto- 
tile, (not a machine-gun), using it. 


with pockets, for campers, farmers, 
@gg woousmen. 


p orters-— 
or your favorite shot 


Rvey year sucn marauding pests as weasels. foxes, woodchucks, etc., destroy 
poultry, gardens and crops to the value of hundreds of millions of dollars. 
Only relentless effort will keep these losses from increasing. 

In the service of checking vermin now and big game hunting next fall, the 
new Savage Super-Sporter, as illustrated here, will prove its wonderful qualities. 
It provides you a remarkably low-priced rifle in the caliber you’ve long wanted 
.-.» also strength, accuracy, simplicity and balance. 

Super -Sporter, Model 40 — Repeating. bolt action rifle. Chambered for the 
famous .30-’06 Rieti and .250-3000 Savage—the two foremost hi-powered cartridges 
developed in the last quarter century. Also chambered for the popular .30-30 Winchester 


and .300 Savage cartridges. Raised ramp front-sight base. Charcoal blue finish, weight 
736 lbs. Detachable magazine for four cartridges. Full British type forestock. Price: $32.00 


Model 45—Same specifications as model 40, plus special new Lyman rear peep sight. fold- 
ing middle-sight. Checkering on forearm and grip. Price: $39.75 
The .22 Caliber Sporter repeating bolt action rifle (Model 23-A), for small game 
and vermin, has 23-inch barrel; open sights; one-piece walnut stock and forearm. 
Full pistol grip. New charcoal blue finish. Weight 6 lbs. Price: $18.50 
The .25-20 and .32-20 Sporters (Models 23-B and 23-C) carry this rifle into 
medium game fields using the efficient cartridges indicated above. Price: $22.50 


You get better results by using Savage Cartridges with Savage Rifles. 
SO Send the coupon ig for the attractive new Savage Catalog giving full 


ata on these and other arms. 


SAVAGE ARMS CORPORATION, Utica, N. Y. 
Largest manufacturer of Sporting Arms in the world 


SAVAGE ARMS CORPORATION, Dept. 528, Utica, N. Y. 
I should like to have your handsome new Savage Catalog. 


Bean’s Maine Duffle Bag 


Made from heavy, dark brown duck. Draw string is high 
grade window cord that renders easily through brass grom- 
mets. The Duffle Bag is the accepted container of the 
fisherman, hunter and camper. Nothing better for packing 
dunnage in auto, buckboard or canoe. 

Size 1414”x38”. Price, $1.75. We also have this same 
bag, made of olive green, waterproof Slicker Cloth at 85c. 
Postpaid. Send for free samples and New Spring Catalog. 


Manufactured and sold by 


L.L. BEAN 


102 Main Street Freeport, Maine 


ARMY HAVERSACK 


heavy canvas, with leather sling, ee TERS 
e Imported Ares, mmunition & Parts 
Fabrique Nationale - Webley - Scott, etc. 
Price $1.00 POSTPAID Full line Arms & Ammunition , 
Illustrated catalog, 380 paves, issue stock in fine NEW 
1927, at 50 cents, show tents, high- Fetes name, erect 2 "Aes Bistptes 
powered rifles, helmets, saddles, etc. ‘cents in 
Special circular for 2c. stamp. ..*3- 
J tablished 1865. 4... STOECGER. Isc et i ea eee ee 
Francis Bannerman Sons TM Te rr ae Van es 
501 Broadway New York City s 
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Caspar Hofmann, Na- 
tional Jr. Title holder, 
won 15 year old 
worlds record by 
breaking 207straight 
targets, won junior 
sand all age champ- 
ionship of. Colo- 
rado. Ithaca lock 
speed. improved 
Caspar’s shoot- 

ing. 


‘Trap and game guns 
$37.50 to 750.00 
Send for free catalogue 


ITHACA GUN CO. 
BOX 25, ITHACA,N.Y, 








I also wish to know how accurate the Savage 
.22 Hi-power rifle is when used with the rimfire 
long rifle cartridge by means of the auxiliary 
cartridge and if this practice impairs its ac- 
curacy for use with the high power cartridge. 

LONG ISLAND. 

ANSWER—The most accurate of the rifles han- 
dling the 06 ammunition is the Springfield 
sporter, sold to members of the National Rifle 
Association at about $46 including Lyman 48 
micrometer sight. Membership costs $3, and the 
Association is in the Barr Bldg., Washington, 
D. C. Any of the commercial bolt action rifles 
firing this cartridge are much in the same class, 
more accurate than the best shot in the world 
ean hold. 

Barrel material is pretty much alike except in 


the stainless steel, which is an unknown 
quantity, hence there is no difference in this 
respect. 


The lever action Winchester is no longer made 
for this cartridge. This rifle is a heavy, clumsy 
arm with the box magazine protruding to inter- 
fere with the grip in carrying the arm. It is 
slow to load and the magazine never did handle 
this long cartridge as well as it did the shorter 
ones for which originally designed. 

No, I know of no other lever or pump action 
arm handling this ammunition, but so far as 
practical ballistics go, the Model 99 lever action 
Savage firing the .300 will come close to the 06 
for hunting purposes. It does not give the 
variety of ammunition or quite the velocity of 
the 06. 

My small boy did much shooting when we 
lived for a time in the Oregon woods after 
I left the Army under the weather, using his 
.22 Hi-Power and Marble adapters. The rifle 
shoots quite well with them, quite accurately 
enough for practical purposes, but entirely apart 
from the sighting of the rifle for full loads, 
which set up considerable barrel vibration. They 
have no effect on the accuracy of the rifle, but 
constant hammering of the firing pin against 
the steel back of the adapter firing pin will 
flatten it, resulting either in misfires or in 
punctured primers or both. If the rifle is to be 
used very much with the adapters—more than 
get a spare firing pin and 


2. What load in the above cartridge is most 


satisfactory for deer using the Springfield 
sporter? By “load” I mean grains of powder, 
weight and type of bullet, etc. What are the 
reasons for your choice? Will the service Spring. 
field handle this load in a similar manner? 
8. How will the shooting qualities of , 
service Springfield fitted with a sporting stock 
compare with the regular issue rifle? 
PENNSYLVANIA, 
ANSWER—The Remington line ot 06 ammuni. 
tion may be taken as typical and is the most 
complete of any of the companies. It runs 
as you will find quoted in the March issue of 
F. & S. in an article on the point of impact 
from 110 gr. bullet at 3,400 to 3,500 ft, to 
their 220 gr. bullet at about 2,450 ft. 
Peters announce a new 200 gr. 
2,500 ft. 
Western’s best load is the 180 gr. at 2,700 ft, 
which is also true of the Remington line. 
The others are merely duplicates of the Rem. 


bullet at 


ington list, the U. S. Co. producing a bullet 
of 145 gr. copper tube, at 2,800 ft. 

Energy of the 150 gr. bullet at 2,700 ft. is 
2,430 ft. Ibs. The 180 gr. at 2,700 ft. is about 
2,920 ft. Ibs. “slide rule reading’ while the 
220 gr. at 2,450 ft. gives practically the same 
energy. 

The 200-yard trajectory of the entire list does 


not vary enough to consider In sporting work, 
there being a much greater difference in the 
performance of the barrel and the point of exit 
than in the trajectory itself. It may be re 
garded as less than 3 inches midway for any 
of them. 

Deer load. Either 150 gr. or 180 g: 
personally I prefer the 180 gr. Reming 








cause of its more ready expansion. I trust 
you do not intend to go monkeying around with 
home-grown ammunition for the few sh you 
may obtain at deer. If so, don’t. 

No difference in handling of these loads be- 


tween service and sporter Springfields. 
A sporting rifle from the Armory wil! shoot 










100 shots or so, 


keep one for full charge loads. 
SHOOTING EDITOR. 


SHOOTING EDITOR—Will you please furnish me 





EEP your guns like new. 
No matter what ammuni- 
tion you use, always clean the 
bore with Hoppe’s No. 9. Re- 
moves all residue, leading, metal 
fouling — prevents RUST. A 
clean bore hides no damage. For 
the working parts, always use 
Hoppe’s Lubricating Oil. Pure, 
high viscosity, prevents wear; 
cleans and polishes. 

Ask your dealer. If necessary, please write us. 
Send 10c in stamps FRANK A. HOPPE, Inc. 
for sample of No. 9 2311 N. 8th St. ladelphia, Pa. 







B.F.GOODRICH RUBBER CO.’S 
RECOIL PADS 


Akron, Norka and H. 
R. B. Leather Boots— 
Moulded Red Rubber— 
None Better—from your 
dealer or direct—Norka, 
$1.50; Akron, $2; Jos- 
tam Air Cushion, $3; 
H. R. B., $3.25. Send 
for our “NO KICK 
COMING” Catalog. 
Address Dept. C. 


JOSTAM MFG. CO., 5252 Broadway, Chicago 
Largest Mfrs. of recoil pads in the word. 












'LET’S GO BOYS: 


Hunting, fishing or camping, 
wherever you go you will need a 
Zip-Zip Shootei, elastic and lasting 
with plenty of pep and force, scien- 
tifically and practically made. See 
your dealer; if he can’t supply you, or- 
der from us. Zip-Zip Shooter, 35c, or 


three for $1.00. Send 

stamps, coin or money = 
order. 

Automatic Rubber Co. St 
Dept.B.B., Columbia, S.C. @@qglies ees 


\4 











NEW CATALOG OF 


ARMY GOODS BARGAINS 
Shirts, Pants, Boots, 
Shoes, Blankets, Tents, 


Guns, Harness, Tools, Etec, 
y ficé saveg 
Write for copy, 








with information relative to the following ques- 
tions, and greatly oblige? 

1. Kindly quote the ballistics on the .30 
Govt. ’06 cartridge in the various factory loads. 
Please indicate the manufacturers of the differ- 


ent loads. 


























In camp in the N’goro-N’goro crater. 


quite as well as the best service rific. If 
stocked by some outside gunsmith its shoot 
depends much on how the barrel is bedded in 
the forestock and how much it is turned down. 
If correctly done and the barrel not bbed, 
there is no difference, but I have some 
botch jobs along this and some foo! turning 
down jobs which resulted in excessive ‘whip and 
vibration and poor accuracy. Don’t try to get 
a featherweight out of a powerful and «ccurate 
military rifle—and it will shoot with any service 
gun. 

SHOOTING Ep:ror. 




















The Lion and the Mouse 


(Continued from page 264) 


hand for us to come to him, so we gave 
the mules the reins. When we came 
close, one of the porters ran to us all 
excited, and said to be careful, as Mr. 
Wyeth had wounded a lioness and she 
was in this clump of bush. Then the 
excitement did run high, as there was 
a possible chance at last of my getting 
a shot. 


du writing to advertisers mention FOREST AND STREAM. It will identify you. 


The dogs were yelping furiously, 
two that had gone in too close had 
been severely wounded and the other 
six were barking and nipping at het 
tail. They had her surrounded and 
continued going around in circles. The 

not dare 


lioness was so worried she did ' 
to move. There she sat lashing - 
tail and growling with a terrific soum 
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The bush she had retreated to was 
very thick and we could not see any- 
thing to shoot at. 

Finally we closed in to about ten 
yards. All I had in mind was to place 
the vital shot; nothing else seemed to 
matter. But luck again failed me, as 
I was too short to reach over the bush 
and shoot down on her. By this time 
she had wounded another dog, and not 
another moment did we dare to wait. 
as now we had three wounded dogs 
and we were afraid she might bound 
out any moment. So Mr. Wyeth’s 
guide, being the tallest of all, walked 
in with his finger on the trigger of 
his gun, while we all stood ready to 
protect him. At last he saw her head 
as she raised and snarled, not more 
than five yards ahead. He quickly 
took aim, and with one well-placed shot 
finished her. 

The porters then had to chop away 
the bush, and it took quite a few of 
them to handle this monster and bring 
her out. After we made some pictures 
we returned to camp, leaving the 
lioness with the porters to skin out 
and bring in with some of the meat 
to be given to the dogs for their help. 

The three wounded dogs had great 
gashes in their sides and had to be 
taken to camp and treated. One was 
pretty bad, had quite a patch of skin 
torn, and the other had quite a hole 
where he had been clawed, while the 
third had a severe scratch. 

All had to be cauterized and sewn 
up, and fortunately we were able to 
save all three. We covered their heads 
so they could not see, and it took about 
four porters to hold them down while 
the operation was going on. 

I am happy to say we brought every 
dog back alive and well, plus a litter 
of five that were born on safari. 


Safari 
A Saga of the African Blue 
“GQ AFARI” is Africa—the land of 
romance—of adventure. 

African wild life is rapidly being 
exterminated. The end is in sight, and 
it was for the purpose of recording, on 
screen and in printed volume, the wild 
life and native customs of the wilder- 
ness, that Mr. and Mrs. Johnson under- 
took a four-year safari into the re- 
motest corners of the African Blue. 
“Safari” is the story of their wander- 
Ings and adventures. 

Together with Martin and Osa John- 
son we traverse the burning veldt and 
the tropical jungle. Breathlessly we 
face the charge of infuriated elephants, 
rhinos and lions—and each day wit- 
nesses a wild tragedy or comedy, an 
escape from death, or an amazing ad- 
venture. We are spectators of a primi- 
tive drama upon which, alas, the cur- 
tain is, all too soon, fated to descend. 

Aside from the amazing episodes 
Which carry on the story, this volume 
will occupy a, place in literature be- 
cause it permanently captures for 
future generations the vanishing wild 
life and animal personalities of Africa. 

The book is published by G. P. Put- 
ham's Sons and retails for five dollars. 


|\Mail f 


rifle, The choice of those who know. In 

fine used condition, all working parts $ 75 
guaranteed for one year. Send today for 

our Free 50 page illustrated catalog of money saving 


ciety: organizations, Theatrical and wild west shows, Satts- 
fied customers all over the world. Terms cash. No C.O.D. 
W. STOKES KIRK, 1627-0. N. {0th St. Phila, Pa. 


The Shock Absorber 


CAssures Amazing Comfort 


ve can blaze away all day long—using heaviest The 
loads if you want—with no headache, no sore 16G 
shoulder! Pull the trigger without flinching, and 4 eves 
notice your marksmanship improve. The Shock for 
absorber, a simple device built right into Brown- Supreme 
ing Automatics, softens the recoil—eliminates Comfort 
the nerve-shattering jar. Adjustable for heavy —plus Results 
The Browning is the 


or light loads. 

This is but one of the features of this / 

superb shotgun which are convincing only 16 gauge Auto- 
additional thousands of sportsmen every matic. Increasing num- 
year that it pays to own a Browning. bers of sportsmen are 
A trial will convince you! finding that they actually 
Any Browning, old or new, can better their 12 gauge field 
be fitted with interchangeable ; scores with a Browning Six- 
barrel, any bore. A Browning, f teen. Lighter, and speedier on 
with full choke barrel and an F the swing, it handles not only 
extra barrel, either modified 16 gauge loads, but laps over into 
or cylinder bore, equips 20 and 12 gauge range of loads. 


you for maximum re- 
It is Three Guns in One 


sults in all kinds of 
shooting. The com- STANDARD LOADS 
20 GAUGE 16 GAUGE i 42 GAUGE 


bination gives, in 
effect, two guns ae 
1%: Dan Virk: Uhr Vaxk 2K 2d * 3x1 3x 3x1 ; 3xl% 3x14, Seale Saal: 


in one. 


cay ““ BROWNING 16 GAUGE” 


16 Gauge 
(Illustrated) 


If your dealer does not carry the Browning, or is 
sold out, write us for complete information. 


BROWNING ARMS CO. 
Founded i870 by John M. Browning 
Ogden, Utah 


This COUPOM> TODAY 7 


BROWNING ARMS CO., Ogden, Utah [B-2} 


Please send me, without charge or obligation, your illustrated catalog 
describing Browning Automatic Shotguns. 


Also made in 


12 Gauge 


Cal. 30-40 6-shot Sim 


i ' No More Bites from 


Ne BLACK FLIES 


PRICE 

Just send (0c for trial size. Different! 
One application lasts half a day. Safe, 
clean. SNAP FLY DOPE CO., Dept. 
P-12, Springfield, Mass. 


Snap Fly Dope 


All the qualities of a high price 


Guns, Ammunition, Cutlery, Sports and Gov't 
Outfitters for 50 years to leading Military and So- 


A New Lefever Single for . .. 

The Older Lefever Double for . . . . $28.25 

The U. S. Navy uses Lefevers. Whoever saw a broken Lefever? 
Ask for a circular: 


LEFEVER ARMS CO., ITHACA, NEW YORK 
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Good 
Fishing 


EVERAL summers 
ago, I was seated 
in a rowboat on 

what is, probably, one 
of the best-stocked 
bass-lakes in America. 
I was tired and bored 
to death. For three 
days I had been snak- 
ing out black bass al- 
most as quickly as I 
could play them to net. 
There were bass every- 
where—in the rocky 
coves and among the 
lily pads. A cast with 
a number two Parma- 
chenee belle would 
bring three or four 
racing from their lairs. 
It was a case of first- 
come, first served and 
almost every cast was 
a strike. And they ran 
large—two-, three- and 
even four-pounders 
being not uncommon. 

The first day, I had 
been thrilled — consid- 
erably so. The second 
day, my interest 
waned; while on the 
third, as heretofore 
stated, I was bored to 
the point of quitting. I 
had become absolutely 
fed-up on what I had 
thought I most desired. 

“What,” I asked my- 
self as I listlessly 
picked up my rod, 
**really constitutes 
good. fishing?” 

And, after having since given con- 
siderable thought to this question, I 
have decided that my greatest pleasures 
have been not on waters where the fish 
came over the railing fast, but rather 
where I have had to work hard to pro- 
cure a “mess.” 


Analyzed, I find that the requisites 
of a really enjoyable day a-fishing con- 
sist, for me, of a stretch of water 
where the fish are wary, and few and 
far between and where a certain de- 
gree of proficiency is necessary to lure 
a strike. Also, I must have the sin- 
cere desire to land my quarry. I enjoy 
a good fish dinner. So does my next- 
door neighbor. Which means that I 
can make use of four nice bass and this 
constitutes what I call my “mess.” Up 
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PISCATORIAL 
JOTTINGS 


A Department of Interest 
to the Angler 


to this point, I can work hard and get 
a real thrill out of a prolonged fight, 
but when I have boated my limit of 
four, considerable of my enjoyment is 
over, for I no longer care whether or 
not I bring my quarry to net. 

The pleasures derived from most 
sports are in proportion to the degree 
of skill necessary to play the game and 
the uncertainty of the results. The 
phases of angling consist of luring, 
hooking and landing the quarry and 
under conditions as described in the 
early part of this squib, the elements 
necessary for real sport are lacking. 


Sunday Angling 
ERTAIN commonwealths in our 
fair country prohibit angling on 
the Sabbath. I am glad that I no 


By 
DonaLp 


STILLMAN 


A stretch of 
water where 
the fish 

are wary. 


longer live in such a 
community. 

The true angler is q 
quiet sort of an indi. 
vidual (must be to be 
‘successful) and, in the 
practice of his favorite 
recreation, neither apn- 
noys nor endangers 
others. He is a gentle 
spirit—a_ sentimental- 
ist and an enthusiast, 
Tediums and Dozolo- 
gies from feathered 
throats inspire him 
with deeper reverence 
than the efforts of the 
best-trained profes 
sional quartet, while 
vistas of forest aisles 
and rippling waters 
create a fuller sense of 
gratitude than closed 
stained-glass windows 
which might, perforce, 
if opened, let in the 
natural light of heaven. 

This is not a country 
of “gentlemen of lei- 
sure.” Most of us 
labor from five and 
one-half to six full 
days a week. We are 
entitled to our day out- 
of-doors. And if we 
chose to go a-fishing, 
there is no consistent 
reason why we should 
not do so. 


The merits of a bait- 

casting reel are judged 

not by the length of time it will spin, 
but by the ease with which it will start. 


Reelseat Triggers 
NDOUBTEDLY, finger riggers 
have prevented many a beginner 

at the bait-casting game from throw- 
ing his rig into the lake. But they 
become worse than useless after an 
angler has once mastered the knack of 
hanging onto his rod. I like to place 
my index finger in a particular posl 
tion on the hand-grasp and not where 
a trigger, which is in most cases at 
tached to the sliding band, happens to 
fall. Paradoxical though it may seem, 
a loose grip will hold a bait-casting rod 
more securely than when the fingers 
are tightly clenched. Also, it is more 
conducive to accuracy. 





Fortunately, most finger triggers 
are detachable. ‘Those that are not can 
be removed in a few seconds with the 
aid of a three-cornered file. 


Mystery Pool 


OWN through a wild and rugged 
AN ravine in the Taconics flows a 
little tumbling stream which is the nat- 
ural habitat of the true eastern moun- 
tain trout—the miniature Salvelinus 
fontinalis, Perfect in form and colora- 
tion, these little charr are in prime 
fighting condition when about twelve 
inches in length. Indeed, for any evi- 
dence I can present to the contrary, 
they never exceed a pound and one-half } 
























































such a in weight. But they can fight and 

; when playing against a two- or three-| 
ke ce ounce rod and tapered leader, they 
n indi- wage a prolonged and often successful 
© to be battle for freedom. 
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At the narrowest part of this ravine, 
where the precipitous walls press in 
close, is a series of falls and pools 
which continue for a half-mile or more. 
These pools are deep (from eight to 
ten feet) and swarm with the happy 
little warriors—gold, scarlet and silver 
in the more open stretches; gold, scar- 
let and black in the crevasse pools 
where the sun never shines. There 
are probably a dozen of these pools in 
the gorge and I have taken many} 
beauties from all except one. This 
pool (the largest and likeliest-looking) | 
lies about midway between the upper 
and lower portals of the gorge and ten 
seasons of angling with every known 
ndews variety of artificial and natural lures 
force, has failed to produce a single strike. 
in the When repeated efforts with flies, 
eaven. both wet and dry, failed to score, I 
yuntry 
f lei- 
f us 

and 

full 
‘e are 
y out- 
if we 
shing, 
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P Pi teak 
Not bad for a small stream. 
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The Greatest —— 


cA nglers’ Aids 


E are constantly on the 

alert for those things 
which help to make fishing the 
more enjoyable. Being anglers 
ourselves... we naturally know 
intimately the needs of those 
who seek the supreme thrill of 
the stream and the strike . . . the 
conveniences we show here are 
typical of our complete and out 
of-the-ordinary line of tackle, 
fishing accessories and fishing 
clothing for any clime and any 
fish... 
















Send for Fishing Tackle Catalog 











Fisherman’s Wrist Watch—Keeps as 
correct time under water or in the rain 
as it does when dry. Sterling silver. 15 





Jewels. $30. 















Rust-proof Steel Lunch Box — Con- 
tains 2 tin sandwich boxes, 2 one-quart 
genuine thermos bottles, and 1 Picnic 
Pak including paper plates, spoons, 
forks, table cloth an napkins. 13 
inches long, 9 inches wide and 14% 
inches high. $10. 














Hookless Fast- 
ener Bag — All 
leather,18inches _ 

long. Very convenient for the sports- 
man because the ends fold, allowing 
the bag to be rolled and fitted into a 
small space. $10. 


Abercrombie 
& Fitch Co. 


MADISON AVENUE & 45TH ST. 










WHERE THE BLAZED TRAIL 
CROSSES THE BOULEVARD 
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imagined that this pool was the resi- 
dence of some old sockdolger wise 
enough to refuse any feathered fraud 
and large enough to maintain absolute 
supremacy in his domain. Imbued 
with this idea, I proceded to experi- 
ment with many different types of 
spinners. Discouraged, I tried pork- 
rind—then night crawlers and _ live 
minnows. Still I drew a blank. Year 
after year I have gone back—at times 
alone, again in company with other 
anglers. The results have always been 
the same. Hours spent reclining on an 
overhanging rock, peering through the 
placid surface into the dark depths, 
have failed to disclose the sight of a 
single fin. To all appearances, the 
pool is absolutely devoid of piscatorial 
life. : 

Why this should be is beyond my 
comprehension. The pools immediately 
above and immediately below swarm 
with trout and, while beautiful, none 
is as promising-looking as the mystery 
pool. 

If the conditions described had pre- 
vailed merely for one season, or even 
two, I would lay it to coincidence. 
However, ten seasons have convinced 
me that the solution is not so simple. 
I shall continue to fish this pool from 
time to time and some day, perhaps, I 
shall arrive at a logical explanation. 





By actual test, a line can be snapped 
by a sharp jerk of one-eighth the dead- 
pull breaking strength. 


The Third National Tarpon 


Tournament 


HE First and Second National Tar- 

pon Tournaments, held by the 
Tarpon Club of Venice, Florida, have 
aroused the interest of salt-water 
anglers the country over. The Tourna- 
ments were well staged and handled by 
methods highly approved of by the 
hundreds of fishermen contesting. In- 
stead of angling from fast cruisers, 
contestants are assigned to fourteen- 
foot skiffs—one contestant and one 
guide to each craft. These skiffs are 
towed to ‘the tarpon grounds by a 
“mother ship” where they are cut 
adrift. Outboard motors are used to 
propel the skiffs until the schools are 
located, at which time, and throughout 
the battle, motor power is taboo, and 
the craft is propelled by oars. The 
prizes total over one thousand dollars, 
and competition, while sporty, is keen. 


The Chairman of the Tournament 
Committee, Mr. C. M. McLennan, has 
now announced the Third Tournament, 
which is scheduled to begin on June 1st 
and end on June 30th. A cordial invi- 
tation is extended to all sportsmen 
desiring to compete. Copies of the 
rules and regulations covering the 
Tournament may be obtained from the 
Fishing Editor. 





Your five-ounce, 9-foot fly rod will 
probably lift just about four ounces 
from the floor without danger of 


eee breakage. 
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The Overhead Cast 


M ANY bait-casters never master 

the overhead cast when, as a 
matter of fact, it is the first style 
which should be acquired. Side swipes 
and back flips are all right as emerg.- 
ency measures in tight places, but both 
come easy after the angler has mas- 
tered the overhead cast. 

The overhead cast is not as difficult 
of execution as some imagine. The 
secret (if secret there be) consists in 
timing the thumb release. If the 
thumb is released too soon, the bait will 
shoot heavenward. If held too long, it 
will dive into the water immediately 
in front of the angler. The instant of 
release must be controlled by the speed 
of the reel—a sluggish reel calling for 
an earlier release than a speedy alu- 
minum-spool tournament reel. Just a 
little practice will make one proficient. 

There are several advantages to the 
overhead cast. It is far more accurate 
than the side swipe and you do not 
endanger others in the boat by its use. 
Also, it calls for less effort on the part 
of the angler than either the side swipe 
or the back flip. 


Kentucky License Bill 

A* act providing for a fishing 

license, for a closed season on 
fishing, for a bag limit and a length 
limit for black bass, crappie and trout, 
defining minnow seines and minnows, 
and providing penalties for violation 
thereof, and prohibiting the sale or 
offering for sale of black bass and 
crappie has been passed in the state 
of Kentucky. 


The Pest 

MET him on a pool just above the 

Forks. He was dressed in conven- 
tional attire and there was nothing in 
his general appearance to betray him, 
so in an unguarded moment, I acknowl- 
edged his greeting real pleasantly. 
Immediately, I realized my mistake, 
for he became very effusive and in less 
than three minutes had recited his 
family history and commented upon my 
casting ability and fishing gear. Then, 
when I landed an eight-inch trout he 
slapped me violently on the back and 
staged an elaborate celebration. There- 
after, he attached himself to me as 
tightly as ever a leech in Guilder Pond. 

He was the “worst possible fisher- 
man” and his stream etiquette was 
abominable. He flayed the water and 
splashed through the pools like a stam- 
peded herd of cattle, and though I 
resorted to every known subterfuge to 
get rid of him, I was unsuccessful. 
Finally, however, Fate came to my 
rescue. 

Rippling the surface with persistent 
regularity at the head of a poo! was 4 
chub-sucker rooting in the shallows. 
“Here,” thought I, “is a golden oppor 
tunity.” Taking my friend gently by 
the hand, I said, ; 

“See that fellow breaking over there: 
He’s a whopper. Weighs all of three 
pounds! Put your fly over lim am 
you'll get him sure!” 
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Instantly, he was all excitement and 
when he became completely absorbed, 
| stole quietly upstream. Two hours 
later, when I returned, the Pest was 
still industriously casting over the un- 
resporisive sucker. 


Here and There 


wTHE YOUNG FOLKS’ BOOK OF 

FISHES,” by Ida Mellon, of the 
New York Aquarium. Illustrated. A 
book that will appeal not to the young 
folks only, but to the grown-ups as 
well. Fifteen thousand species are 
named and the volume contains much 
information of value and_ interest. 
Published by Dodd, Mead. and Com- 


pany. 
The A. F. Meisselbach Manufactur- 


ing Company announce a new auto- 
matic fly reel of a special rustproof 


metal said to be light as aluminum and | 


strong as steel. The reel retails for 


five dollars. 


The night-fisherman will be inter- 
ested in the two Heddon lures. They 
are the Wounded Minnow and the Sur- 
face Wiggler. Both are, of course, 
top-water baits and are distinctive in 
design and action. 


Hardy’s 1928 Angler’s Guide and 
Catalogue is off the press. Copies may 
be obtained direct from Hardy Broth- 
ers or from the Fishing Editor. 


Al Foss is now producing several of 
his baits in a brass finish. Gives the 
pork-rind-spinner enthusiast an oppor- 
tunity to vary his color scheme. 


Questions and Answers 
PINS IN FERRULES. 


FisHING Epiror—I am building a _nine-foot 
fly rod and would like to ask your advice as to 
whether or not it would: be advisable for me to 
pin the ferrules, 

CHARLES WARNER. 


CoMMENT—I would not do so. Unless pins are 
expertly set, they have a tendency to weaken the 
wood. If the bamboo is correctly seasoned, there 
will be no shrinkage and the unpinned ferrule 
will hold tight. If the wood has not been sea- 
soned, it will be necessary to reset the ferrule 

ter on whether it is pinned or not. 

FISHING EDITOR. 


FEATHER MINNOWS 


Fisninc Epiror—Last summer I took up fly 
casting for black bass and had _ exceptional 
Success in luring strikes with the regulation 
corkheaded feather minnows, but eighty per 
cent or more of my hooked fish spit the lure 
out within about five seconds. Is the trouble 
with me or are the lures constructed wrong ? 

HENRY VOSBORG. 


se ER—The hook on the conventional feather 
—e is set well forward and undoubtedly 
tical mall fish strike short. However, prac- 
oa rae bass of a “keepable” size hit well 
Gants ¢ hook ‘and it is then a question of 
on Ing the strike quickly enough. Keep the 
the fish | of your line and strike the instant 
in b breaks. Apparently, you are not driv- 
€ the hook point home quickly enough. 
FisHine Epttor. 





Always Carry a Spare Fishing Line 


Ashaway Crandall’s 
American Finish Fly 
Line. America’s first 
and greatest success 
in a soft finish line. 


Ashaway Extra 
Strength _Bait-casting 
Line. The _ biggest 
favorite of the great 
Ashaway Big 4 lead- 
ers. Be sure you get 
the line with a pole- 
cat on the label. 


Every Ashaway Line is 
Guaranteed satisfactory to 
you or your money back. 


HEN buying a bait-casting line, look beyond mere strength at the 
tackle counter. For lasting strength—for a line you can fish to a 
frazzle and still depend on to land the Big Ones—buy an Ashaway 
Extra Strength. 
@ Hard-braided best Japan black silk, and soft waterproofed with 
Ashaway’s exclusive formula. Safe from mildew and rot, a fine caster 
and a famous laster. All sizes for bait casting and trolling. 


@ Ask your Dealer for Ashaway Fishing Lines. If he does not supply 
you, please write to us. 


Ashaway Line & Twine Mfg. Co., Box 631, Ashaway, Rhode Island 


For every kind of fishing—used around the World. Made in Ashaway since 1824, 





Send for.a free copy of ‘‘Ashaway Fish Stories’’ 


Enjoy Fishing 
at its Best 


The sport of fishing is in using the right tackle. Ask 
your dealer to show you Pflueger tackle—built by 
the third generation of Pfluegers—specialists in 
the fine art of building dependable fishing tackle. 


Also write for the Pflueger Pocket Catalog 


showingselectionsfromthe5000itemsin the Pflueger 
line of level wind reels and baits for every kind of 
fresh and salt water fishing. Also helpful information 
on leading varieties of fish, characteristics, habits, 
locations, lures recommended for catching, etc. 


THE ENTERPRISE MFG. COMPANY 
Dept. FS-§ AKRON,OHIO 


| Just think of the 
é thrill YOU would 
ae ere. 

” oli . 
a” Ptuegers jpreme Level Winding, C Muskallunge. Mr. 
Anti-! -Lash, Satin Nickalum A. D. Hudson 


Reel, $25.00 y : 
rf , caught it at Con- 
Lowe Star Bait Others priced as low as $6.00. cams LakePacke 


PFLUEGER i eas 


"Fue CER 


FISHING TACKLE | 


one fF Leaders Since I864 | Mae: 
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AllGame Fish — 
ISTRIKE-TO KILL IT/ 


Archie Boyd, 
New Port Richey, 
Fla., caught this 
15 Ib. 1242 oz. 
Large Mouth 
Bass on his old 
reliable Injured 
Minnow, No. 1505 


THE ORIGINAL 
INJURED MINNOW 


No, 1505 


Weight % oz. 
Price $1.00 


Length 3% in. *‘ 


This Bass getting wonder, which for years, has 
proven to be one of the greatest lures ever created 
by Creek Chub, is so true-to-nature and life-like 
that it is only natural to expect inferior imita- 
tions to appear on the market ever so often! But 
there can be only one original, genuine, natural, 
life-like, and most effective Injured Minnow—and 
‘ . Chub, makes it! 


y retrieving in slow jerks, this lure accurately 
cepresents an injured minnow—lying on its side— 
but able to make a little fuss on the surface! 
And you get more of a real thrill because you 
can both see and hear the strike! Also made 
in Silver Flash finish, No. 1518—and the new 
Luminous day and night finish, No, 1521! 


The Famous Pikie Minnow 


Weight % oz No. 700 
Length 4% in. Price $1.00 
The Greatest of all around lures made— for salt 
water or fresh! It represents a natural Pikie 
Minnow in size, shape, color and natural swim- 
ming movements! By all means, don’t go to 
Canada or the northern waters without a supply 
of Pikies! Get a few with the new Silver Flash 
Finish No, 718, It’s also a Killer. 


e WICKED ) WIGGLE 


Weight % oz No, 8-1 
Length 214 in. Price $1.00 
A flashy, wiggling, non-revolving spoor that gets 
‘em—and holds ’em—no matter how big they are! 
Bass, Pike and Pickerel eat it up! Fast reeling 
brings it to the surface! 


Every Creek Chub Lure sold with a guaran- 
tee Catch Fish—or money back! At your 
dealer’s or direct! Our beautiful new col- 
ored catalogue sent FREE upon request! 


CREEK CHUB BAIT COMPANY 


175 S. Randolph St. Garrett, Ind. 


Manufactured in Canada by ALICOCK, LAIGHT & 
WESTWOOD, TORONTO, ONT. for 
Creek Chub Bait Company 


> 


CREEK CHUB BAITS GTCH MORE HSH 
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The author prepares a few pan fish. 


Presque Isle River Trout 


(Continued from page 262) 


to get the fly right next to the cut bank 
we whipped out line so as to send the 
cricket to the head of the pool and then 


‘let it float down dry. 


It struck the water with a resound- 
ing crack as we casted with enough 
snap to send out a long line. Mr. 
Cricket started slowly down stream 
with the current, whirled away from 
the alders and came home to roost 
without any signs of trouble. This 
time we tossed close to the alders (at 
the risk of snagging). Again it came 
down “dry” and drifted along. A 
gentle twitch and Zowie! how the 
water did boil underneath the bug. 
There was a fish, and our temperature 
went up 10 degrees at the very thought 
of him. 

Time out for rest. No need to hurry 
that old fellow with the wooden fins 
. . . if we were to believe Fred! One 
more shot to the alders and this time 
we had Mr. Cricket jumping and 
twitching as he came down with the 
current. Pow! A strike and the rod 
bent double. We tightened up as 
much as we dared, but that trout bored 
deep, then came toward us, and we 
weren’t quick enough in taking up the 
slack. We saw the line get into the 
alders and then—well, you know that 
sickening feeling which comes. when 
the line goes slack and you realize that 
it’s good-a-bye trout? That’s what 
happened right then and there. 

However, the fishing had just 
started. There were other pools ahead. 
We forgot that runaway trout and 
moved up stream with our lure with 
the wood flavor. 

Sometimes we could stand on a mud 
bar and cast ahead. In other places 
we sat in the canoe and sent the imita- 
ing state of affairs, and as we wanted 
tion cricket tothe lairs of the brook 


trout. It was a case of hurry-up fish- 
ing as time was limited, but we con- 
nected with nine of the prettiest trout 
that ever fell for feathers. We re- 
member four heavy-weights that dealt 
us knockout blows. It would be best 
to draw a veil over the antics of that 
quartet. They used the rabbit punch, 
hit in the clinches and everything, and 
when the fireworks were over we had 
lost fish as well as patience. 

Mr. Trout Fisherman, if you want 
both rainbow and brook trout fishing, 
just put this tip in your memo book: 
For a pretty canoe trip as well as fish- 
ing from such a craft we suggest the 
Presque Isle above Winegar, where big 
red-spotted trout linger ’round the log 
jams and raise the deuce with your 
disposition. Keep right on going down 
the south branch (out of Winegar) 
and on into the west branch, and then 
on the return:take a whirl at the main 
branch, and you’ll have a combination 
exploring and fishing trip that is a 
corker. And it’ll be wilderness fishing. 

If you like to use the fly rod on bass 
so much the better, as the bush country 
around Winegar is all cluttered up with 
bass lakes. Go east of the town and 
you'll hear the wild wildernes: bass 
calling for action. Bring your tent and 
cooking outfit, and a flivver tru ch will 
set you down on the shore of any one 
of a couple of dozen lovely, unfished 
bass holes on which nary a resort and 
sometimes not even a cabin is jocated. 
Trout on the Presque Isle and then bass 
between the two branches of the 
Presque Isle. There’s a combi ination, 
up where the north begins (right along 
the Michigan- Wisconsin bow: ndary) 
that ought to give any fisherman 4 
sever attack of “angloitis,” the deadly 
fishing fever. 
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Sea-Run Trout FISH AND 
(Continued from page 272) 


mon as a hopeless proposition and pro- 
ceeded down stream. A fringe of wil- 
lows overhung the far bank beside 
which the waters ran deep and dark. 


“a ~ 
Taking stations about fifty yards Z , S 
apart on the riffle we shot our spinners ONS \ 
across stream and right beside the Lor eer 
bank. Eventually I had a strike but EN | LB, ‘The Dart - Oreno. A 
the fish threw the hook. Perhaps two | ‘ rie ladeee eras 


minutes later Tiedy landed his spinner 
on a grassy spot along the far bank, 


purposely, and dragged it off into deep Cc 
water. At almost the first revolution I E ¥ ONES 


there was a great boil as a fish struck m ; - 

and the next instant a bar of silver = 

shot two feet out of the water in an The Dart-Oreno The, Hlash-Orenio.- A 

endeavor to break free. metal spoon. Price $1. 
The steelhead evidently was well and, the F. lash-Or €NO 


hooked and Tiedy went phlegmatically 

at the job of wearing him down with 7 mits 

the irresistible spring of his eight- LASHY, metal bodies, with a wobble irresistible to 
ounce rod. Twice the scrappy fish fighting fish—these two lively lures are favorites 
made long runs and several times he| with anglers who crave action. 


went aloft in a vain endeavor to free . sas a 
himself of the galling barb. Each The Dart-Oreno, full of pepand motion, isasingle-hook 


time he swung inward Tiedy ground pork-rind bait. Weighs % ounce—in nickel, copper or 
away on the old single-action winch| brassfinishwith several gay combinationsof hackleand 
whilst he waded in the direction of his| buck-tail. Pork strip wiggles above the masked hook. 
prospective victim. By such strategy! It hooks ’em—and the figh:'s on up near the surface. If You Fish, 


he maintained a healthy surplus of Fl a . : ; 
: : : » ash-Oreno, is a wobbling metal spoon with treble you Want This Book 
me, wines ie eens | pare hook. Finished in nickel, copper, gold - plate and © Wiathdn.titilie Middl 


D fish- ing” the big fellow, with the attendant : . 
: = Rios of eanie ak the ‘oor wa enameled red head, white body. Getsmostanyspecies = —and When” our new 


- trout for nothing had the old veteran served of game-fish, trolling or casting. ae 
Ve re- a long angling apprenticeship on the Have yourdealer show you the Dart-Orenoand Flash- over 3000 tackle items. 
+ Cowichan, Campbell River, and a score! QOreno, They've proved their fish-getting merits as (onan esi 
best of other classical streams in the north- th : ds of rt n will tell you caves tn, 7 
f that west. Bit by bit this steelhead was ae 7 — ee _ 
punch, worn down, each dash and flurry was cay ety Te ae 
e, and competently met until at length the SOUTH a ND ee ee eva deenant 
ve had wavering, exhausted warrier tilted on 10256 High Street, Sout een ont ee ki 
his side and was tooled into the shal- Manufacturers of the Most Complete Line of Fishing Tackle. 
want lows and onto the bar. No piercing 
shing, gaff marred old silver-sides. For as 
book: he gasped spasmodically, Tiedy, with 
's fish- the sureness born of long practice, 
-t the slipped fingers under a gill and lifted 


re big the threshing victim aloft, a good | Fishing Tackle ofall hi. 


1e log twelve pounds of angler’s delight. 
| your Half an hour later, after an unsuc- | 
down cessful canvas of several other pools 
iegar) and riffle, we worked back to the| 
d then scene of Tiedy’s victory. We had a| 
> main hunch that other fish lurked there, | 
nation ready to strike. This was a hunch| 
is a that actually matriculated for, after 
ishing. a few casts of my No. 3 spinner, a big 
n bass fish smashed at the lure and was 
untry hooked. Twenty minutes later I had 
— this ocr recumbent and quiescent 
n an on the grassy bank, a goodly steel- . 
bass head of Ta wore west And the Fight Is On 
nt - The final catch for the morning fell Don’t let a stiff-running 
k wil to Comrade Tiedemann. This was a reel cause you to lose fish, 
pts four-pound fish and a jury of anglers when all it needs is 
ils Pronounced it a “half-pounder” or -In- i 
rt and young steelhead. It looked like a 3 _ One Oil 
reated, grilse of the chinook family to me, 





Keeps all your tackle in 
“catching” condition. A 


n bass which wa . 
f the and eos fre Dag hy eeprom ee ees : 

tion, build o : y The Sportsmen’s oil for 33 \-4>9 . 
1a of the fish. Identity could have years. Sold everywhere 4 Hm) back guarantee 
along been determined definitely by an ich- EE. Sampleandillus. | _foonles-s tenes anecko- 
dary) thyological study of the subject, but FREE: trated circulars. ae BEEPS Ask for catalog tcc. 
nan & We Were not interested in that at the THREE-IN-ONE OIL CO. |Bzejzey ee eS ae 
Jeadly time. What did interest us, however,| Lue Chicaso 





Was ways and means to satisfy an in-| 
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Fish with 
life Like 


ati AS 


ow! 


-*  theold sport. “Big Bass Prefer 

Frogs,” said Dr. Henshall, and Hed- 
don’s new line of life-like Frog Baits makes 
it easy to give ’em just what they want. 


eddon barns 


Convenient—Efficient—Cleanly—Humane 
life-like as life itself. They Float, Dive, Swim. 
Luny Frog—Little Luny—Spoon-y Frog 

Also many of the famous fish-getting “Heddon 
Dowagiacs” are now_made with Frog colorings. Be 
a put some Heddon Frog Baits in your 


le box. 
Write for Free illustrated Catalog showing all 
Baits reproduced in color; Casting and Fly Rods; 
Reels; Tackle Boxes, etc. 
Also ‘‘How to Catch More Fish,””—secrets of ex- 
pert fishermen, free on request. 


JAMES HEDDON’S SONS, Dept. FS-5, Dowagiac, Mich, 
SC RT I IS CLO TE 


Waterproof 
Silk Lines 


The best Black W. P. Silk line 
made. Strength, yardage and prompt 
delivery guaranteed. Write for our 
catalogue of lines for every purpose. 
We do not claim to make the cheap- 
est, but we do claim to make the best. 
Price per 100 Yards 
$2.86 
3.23 
3.94 
4 28 4.30 
Postage (0c extra j 


—_ 
you must send 25¢ and dealer's name for 
this book showing Weber flies, tackle 
and “lifelike” luring novelties—many plates 
in full color — valuable hints on casting. 
Besides all standard patterns, this book fea- 
tures tackle especially for American style 
fly-fishing,including ALL fresh water 
game fish as well as trout! The sport- ; 
seeker’s biggest quarter’s-worth but Je 
you get your 25¢ back twice: we credit 1277 
you 25¢ on the first order from cat- 
alog and send you a 25¢ fly free. > 


sy Attention—Bait Casters 
- < Line up with thetimes. Add 
~< \~ the easy art of fly casting to 
SQ your bag of tricks. More sport 
— —more fish—andthe BIG ones! 
Every species that takes bait or plugs will 
hit the fly and Weber tells you how to do 
the trick. Write Weber for Special Start- 


ing Offer, personal selection oftackle and 
full fly casting instructions. 
ty 








Address P. O. Box 1837 
In writing to advertisers mention FOREST AND STREAM. 


sistent craving for sustenance. So we 
retired to the wee hoose and soon had 
a brace of tee-bone steaks broiling 
over red oak coals. Again the aroma 
of Mocha stabbed the air and again 
Tiedy brewed him a vile decoction of 


At the End 


tea. Verily, there’s something to 
angling besides the mere taking of 
fish. Nevertheless, those two big uns 
and their little finny relative, hanging 
there on a nail, did not detract from 
the pleasure of our excursion. 


of the Trail 


(Continued from page 278) 


river seemed fishless; my faith was 
failing. My enthusiasm was gone, but 
noon was approaching and we stopped 
for our luncheon. I pushed out into 
the pool. I could reach all over it 
from the center with my flies. The 
flashes about me set my heart beating 
and my hand trembling. The response 
was immediate. “Sixteen inches; what 
a beauty!” “A beauty? There are 
two.” “The fish on the tail fly first, 
please. Good, we have them!” An 
hour and fifteen minutes, and thirteen 
large speckled trout. 

Aften luncheon we returned to the 
pool. This time with both canoes. 
The fish were still abundant. Reluc- 
tantly we stopped, for we had reached 


-of the trail.” 


the food limit—our ability to use—not 
the legal limit. Then we heard the 
dipping of paddles and four hungry 
men appeared. Their necessity was 
our opportunity. Two hours had 
passed since luncheon and we put up 
our rods and started back to camp, 
having landed a goodly mess of large 
brook frout, nearly all out of the one 
pool. 

The afternoon of the second day we 
reached Joe Lake station and took the 
train for Cache Lake and our home 
camp on the Island. 

Yes, the best fishing was at “the end 
I am in my eightieth 
year. 


Lost Pond of the Franconias 


(Continued from page 279) 


looped around the spindle and all of 
my reeling had been in vain. In the 
meanwhile the fish had reached the 
lower, extreme shallows and was plung- 
ing about entangled in several enmesh- 
ing coils of line. Like a flash it dawned 
upon me that I was about to lose or 
had already lost that fine specimen. 
| And now I must confess to something 
| that is probably excusable under the 
circumstances. In a twinkling I ran 
to the struggling fish and literally 
threw myself upon him. I emerged 
somewhat stunned, but with the trout 
tightly clutched in my arms. The im- 
pact had killed it and as it lay on the 
wholly appropriate bed of ferns and 
sweet scented grasses, I leaned back 
and admired its massive and beauti- 
fully molded lines. Its weight, you 
ask? What does it matter? The fish 
was magnificent and noble in size. It 
a done: battle valiantly, and as I 
gazed in rapt admiration at its vivid 
| beauty, the materialistic thought of 
|“weight” never entered my head. Is 
the victorious foeman always seized 
with the desire to measure and weigh a 
vanquished but honorable rival? That’s 
how I felt about it in this case. 

On the third evening while sitting 
around the fire enjoying after-supper 
| pipes, we were surprised by a visitor; 
'old Joe Paulagas, a Notch character 
| whom I had known for years. The 
oe still makes his home in the 
Notch, fishing in the spring, hunting in 
the fall, chopping and trapping in the 
winter and hiring out as a general 


handy man at the Flume House in 


summer. He probably knows more 
about the Franconia country than any- 
one living. 

After he had “how do’d” each one 


separately, he selected a comfortable 
spot’ and solemnly settled himself with- 
out much ado. Unlike the stoic and 
taciturn breeds that one generally reads 
about, Joe had a decidedly pronounced 
talkative streak. However, he could 
never be accused of garrulity. 

The gist of his conversation was con- 
cerning his visit to Bog Pond and 
attested to the success of the visit by 
exhibiting two monster trout. One 
even eclipsed the size of my “record 
breaker.” Those of us who knew that 
the pond was nothing more than a mere 
hole in the muskeg marveled at the fish. 

Joe declared that the capture of 
“two, t’ree—maybe fo’,” such trout was 
an annual occurrence with him, and 
added: ‘“Lot’s that size right here. 
Him even better than Bog Pon’.” 
Whereupon we were consoled with the 
satisfaction derived from knowing that 
we had the best. And we enjoyed “the 
best” until we broke camp and left the 
beautiful pond with its haunting mem- 
ories. Memories that would unfai ingly 
draw us back to it again. 

The country about Lost Pond, even 
if it were nothing else, is exceedingly 
interesting to any lover of the out-of- 
doors. Peaks upon peaks succee: each 
other in seemingly unending «anks. 
High, extensive and well-woode:' pla- 
teaus, each with its quota of akes, 
brooks and bogs; all ready and waiting 
for the willing explorer. 

A fact of intense interest, however, 
is the remarkable change that takes 
place in the character of plant, insect 
and to some extent, bird life observed 
by one ascending any of the larger 
peaks. The usual native vegetation at 
the foot gradually changing, until @ 
few hours later, near the top, one 
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observes plants and insects that are 
indigenous to Labrador. In_ other 
words, one sees practically all of the 
gradations of climatic changes with 
their characteristic plant and smaller 
animal life existing between New 
England and Labrador. 

The rugged plateau that makes up 
the Lost Pond region is at an approxi- 
mate altitude of twenty-five hundred 
feet and is not more than ten miles 
from the Old Man of the Mountain, 
Lonesome and Profile lakes and the 
Flume. It might be well to add that 
Lonesome and Profile lakes provide fair 
trout fishing of the more genteel kind. 
The former exceedingly accessible by 
easy trail starting three miles south of 
the Old Man and consuming not’ more 
than an hour and a half of any lazy 
climber’s time. Profile is at the very 
“feet” of the Old Man. But, if you 
think these all too easy and tame, then, 
go and discover Lost Pond. 


Eight weeks old. 


Buzzards 
(Continued from page 277) 


sicken an enemy who tried to stay in| 
too close range. And to think that | 
so vile an odor could come from birds | 
as dazzlingly clean and white! I held 
my breath and hurried them to a 
bright spot on the edge of the wood, 
where I managed to get their pictures, 
although as soon as I would let them 
down they would wabble toward the 
shade and their nest. 

During the next six weeks I made as 
many journeys to the old log. I noted 
their rapid growth, and the increasing 
capacity of their craws, which at times 
Were distended to a size as large as 
the rest of their bodies. When they 
Were five weeks old their wings and tails 
began to show black feathers. At six 
weeks the birds seemed to have gained 
more control of their bodies and moved 
about with as near an approach to 
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Level Wind... $5 


Garr to the exact spot where you 
saw him swirl—and BANG! It is your 
prompt, accurate casting and neat hand- 
ling of the bait with this new Meissel- 
bach No. 100 Bull’s-Eye Casting Reel 
that gets you those gallant strikes. And 
how they do count on your stringer! “S 


Nearly forty years of Meisselbach reel- 
making—always in the lead, constantly 
better and better—are back of this newest 
Meisselbach. Assuring you unending 
satisfaction. Price, only $5. 


The A. F. Meisselbach Mfg. Co. 
2826 Taylor Street 


of 


12 and 10-pound Black 
Bass taken by Mr. Hen- 
drix and Dr. Benton on 
Foss’ Shimmy Wiggler. 


HESE two bass won prizes in the fishing 
contest of the Pearson’s Sporting Goods 
Co., Lakeland, Fla. 

Taken by Mr. T. L. Hendrix and Dr. Jack 
Benton in the Kissimmee River, respectively they 
weigh 12 and 10 pounds! Taken on Foss 
Shimmy Wiggler. 

Mr. Hendrix writes, “My boys and I use noth- 
ing else but your bait.” 

Don’t go away this year without the Foss lures. 
Get your dealer to show you this wonderful 
Shimmy Wiggler, the new Frog Wiggler, and 


AL. FOSS 


Originator, Patentee and Manufacturer of the Pork Rind Minnows 
Cleveland, Ohio 


In writing to advertisers mention FOREST AND STREAM. 


9508 Quincy Avenue 


bach 


substitute—please write to us. 
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The same fine precision workmanship, 


excellent materials and originality of design 
for which Meisselbach Reels are famous. 
Balanced to a hair, runs like a watch, good 
for years of fine casting. 
daytime —a blessing for night fishing. 


A prize in the 


pools so even. Thumbs so easy.” 


Get this new straight-casting Meissel- 
from your dealer. Accept no 
Complete 
Catalog of all famous Meisselbach 
Fishing Reels sent FREE. 


Division of The General Industries Co. 
Elyria, Ohio. 


| Foss’ Shimmy Wiggler Lands 
Two Prize Winning Black Bass! 


This is the Shimmy Wiggler 
that Mr. Hendrix swears by. 
Made in % and % oz., $1.00. 
If your dealer can’t supply you 
the genuine Foss Pork Rind 
Minnows and Pork, send us his 
name and we'll furnish direct. 


801 





Made under J. P. Patents 


in th 
get in the weeds... 
for the big boys 

You can fish the thickest weeds with ease 
with a Shannon Twin Spinner. It’s abso- 
lutely weedless and snagless. You can fish 
deep water or shallow, cast or troll with it 
—the Shannon’s a fish-getter any way you 
use it. Made with Red, Yellow and White 
Feather Fly; Natural, Red, Yellow, White 
and BlackBucktail;Red orGraySquirrelTail. 

Price, each, 90c. Barbed or Barbless Hooks. 

If your dealer can’t supply you, send direct. 


Send for beautiful catalog of 
Jamison Fish-Getting Lures 


THE W.J. JAMISON COMPANY 
739S. California Ave. Dept.115 Chicago, Ill. 
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SHANNON IWiN SPINNERS 


FISHING TACKLE 


Deal Direct With the Manufacturers 
Many an experienced angler has 
been deceived by an outfit which 
on the surface did not reveal 
slipshod workmanship. With an 
inferior rod or reel, angling loses 
many of its delights—but you'll 
miss none of these delights if_ you 
concentrate upon Edw. vom Hofe 
tackle, made for over 60 years 

W by experienced anglers—for exper- 

F ienced anglers the world over. 

On the tarpon and tuna grounds, 

in the Tropics, wherever the big 

catch run—there Edw. vom Hofe reputation is a 

watchword. Yet our prices are no higher than for 
tackle less satisfactory. 

2c stamp for 168-page catalog 


EDWARD VOM HOFE & COMPANY 
1 91 Fulton Street New York City 


Lookout for Slack/ 


How many fine fishing trips 
have been spoiled—all because of 
a slack line at the wrong time! 
Martin Automatics will keep a 
taut line always. 

If you haven’t used a Martin Reel you 
are missing most of the sport in fishing. 
A Martin enables you to play your fish 
on your finger tip where you can feel the 
thrill of every turn, jump and twist of the 
big fellow. 

Don’t wait another day. Ask your 
dealer for a demonstration or write us. 

MARTIN AUTOMATIC FISHING REEL CO., INC. 
700 Main Stacet, Monawx, WN. Y. 
Free Illus- 
trated booklet 


MA 


Reve 


grace as one could expect of a buzzard. 
Even at eight weeks the white of their 
beautiful long down predominated over 
the black of their feathers. They 
never became friendly, although that 
may have been due to my awkwardness 
in expressing my good-will toward 
them. My every approach was her- 
alded by. their thumping along their 
hollow log, hissing, vomiting, polluting 
the atmosphere with that infernal 
odor, and a peck at my outstretched 
hand. When I called upon them to 
congratulate them on being three 
months old, I found their house de- 
serted. Doubtless they had learned to 
fly and had taken themselves off for 
new adventures in the sky, where no 
meddling amateur could disturb their 


Harvesting Rattlesnakes 
(Continued from page 269) 


takes a good deal of risk in handling 
rattlesnakes as he does. On this trip 
the orders were to “take no prisoners.” 
Dead snakes to the number of half a 
hundred were secured. It is not en- 
tirely for pleasure that “Squeegee” 
risks his life in catching rattlesnakes. 
The Blooming Grove Club would be 
glad to exterminate the entire species 
in Pike County, and so they give him 
fifty cents apiece for dead rattlers. 
The live snakes that he secures bring 
considerably more than this. But in 
spite of the apparently large rewards 
for successful raids upon the rattlers 
our readers are not advised to go into 
the business. A beginner would have 
little chance of success in catching 
them, but a fine chance of being struck. 

Rattlesnakes are unique among ser- 
pents. No other species of snake has 
the rattle at the end of the tail or any 
other warning device. There are many 
species of the group varying in size 
from the pygmy rattlesnake with a 
total maximum length of about a foot 
and a half to the diamond-back rattle- 
snake which sometimes reaches a length 
of eight or nine feet. Two or three 
species of rattlesnake extend their 
range into the southern provinces of 


Canada, and other species are found in| 


Mexico and Central America. At least 
one large species is found in northern 
South America. As rattlesnakes do 
not occur at all in the Old World we 


Y.< BUY 
2” DEPENDABLE 
FISHING TACKLE 


If our goods are not better than you can purchase 
ANYWHERE else for equal price, return them and 
have price refunded (without question). 


We Mention a Few Specials: 


H. L. LEONARD 
Split Bamboo Rods 


Have been made by the same Organization and un- 
der the same supervision for the past 50 years. The 
knowledge, care and skill, used in the selection of 
materials and manufacture make Leonard Rods THE 
WORLD’S STANDARD OF COMPARISON. BUY 
A LEONARD—and let the ‘‘cther fellow’’ compare 
his Rod to yours! A full line of patterns of Rous 
for ALL KINDS OF ANGLING, is shown in our 


Catalog: 
DRY FLY RODS 


No. 50 —Length 8 ft., Weight 3% oz. 
No. 50/2—Length 8/2 ft., Weight 4 oz....... 53.00 
No. 51 —Length 9 ft., Weight 4% oz..... 53.00 


WET FLY RODS 
No. 45 —Length 9 ft., Weight 4 oz....$48.00 
No. 52HLH—Length 9/2 ft., Weight 7 oz.... 53.00 
The Numbers 51 and 52HLH are suited for ile 
heavier fishing of Canada, Rocky Mountains aud 


Pacific Coast. 
THE ORIGINAL 
FAN WING FLIES 
Made in 3 sizes. 
Nos. 10, 12, 14, 


Stocked in 20 
popular pat- 
terns 


(other patterns 

to order) 
$3.00 

A_LOW-PRICED PER 

DOUBLE TA- 

PERED LINE 

These lines are 

good quality pure 

Japan thread 

silk, enameled in 

anew and su- 

perior manner; 

they are service- 

able lines at a 

moderate price. 

Made in mottled 

water color — 30 


ie S 


———— ; 
e es 2 
William Mills & Son 
19 PARK PLACE, NEW YORK 
Fishing Tackle Specialists 
(Established 1822—Now in {06th Year) 
Everything for the Angler t 
Our CATA’ i 
various Game Fishes, COPY MAILED ON RECEIPT Ot ‘0c 


Outwear °’Em Ali! 


(yq for Bait Casting 


A waterproof, hard braid casting line 
greatly outwears a soft braid ia 
actual fishing. U. S. bait casting 
lines are waterproof, braided )isrd 
enough to withstand heavy and con- 
stant casting, yet so flexible that they 
cast very easily, hug the reel, and 
spool beautifully. There are ood 

% U. S. Lines for all kinds of fishing. 
Write for free booklet C. 


U. S. Lines 


U.S. Line Co. 
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may say that they are hundred per 
ent. American. The popular notion 
that a new segment is added to the 
rattle each year is an error. Ordi- 
yarily two or three segments are added 
in a year, aS a new one is revealed 
with each moult of the skin. On the 
other hand, sometimes several seg- 
ments toward the end may be torn off 
and lost, so this rule is of no value in 
determining the age of a rattlesnake. 

The poison apparatus is well worth 
wr study. The poison fangs are lo- 
cated in the upper jaw and are usually 
folded back in a groove. These fangs 
are hollow and one may see the opening 
near the tip in a prepared specimen. 
When the snake strikes, the fangs rise 
from the sheath, and as the jaws close, 
the fangs penetrate the flesh of the 
enemy. At the same instant the walls 
of the poison sack contract and force 
the venom through the hollow fang into 
the flesh of the victim. It will be seen 
that the whole arrangement is very 
much like the hypodermic syringe of 
the surgeon. The fangs break off, but 
another fang is ready to grow out and 
take the place of the lost member. In 
one of the pictures a double pair of 
fangs may be seen. This is very un- 
usual. Usually the old fangs break off 
before the new ones are ready to func- 
tin. Some “snake-charmers” extract 
the fangs of poisonous reptiles in cap- 
tivity as a safety precaution. This, 
however, gives only temporary protec- 
tin, for the reserve fangs soon grow 
out and the reptile will become as dan- 
gerous as before. 

The rattlesnake that occurs'in Penn- 
sylvania is known as the banded rattle- 
snake or the timber rattlesnake. It is 
of medium size as rattlesnakes go. A 
four or five foot specimen is a large 
one. As they occur in two color phases 
some people are inclined to think there 
are two species, but this is an error. 
The brood of a yellow mother may con- 
tain both color phases, while the same 
is true of a black parent. The color 
is an individual matter and does not 
depend upon age or sex. Rattlesnakes 
are viviparous, that is, they give birth 


48 some can testify from experience. 
Like most of our larger serpents, the 
tattlesnake depends largely upon ro- 
dents and birds for his food. A rattler 
Which we kept at the Everhart Museum 
for some time refused to take any in- 
terest in a chipmunk and a .mouse 
Which were offered him, but quickly 
struck and slowly swallowed an Eng- 
lish sparrow which was placed in the 
box with him. A reliable hunter living 
i Potter County, Pa., says that last 
‘immer he came upon a large rattle- 
Stake that had evidently dined very 
ee, Te was very stupid and was 
: ed without difficulty. On opening 
ao body three young rabbits were 
the undergoing digestion. Evidently 
S tattlesnake is like most serpents in 
ung @ long time without eating, but 
he takes a meal he has a big one. 
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to fishing haunts as freely as you choose. 


The Johnson Light Single and Light Twin—partic- 
ularly adapted to the carrying and trolling require- 
ments of fishermen —are the world’s two lightest- 
weight outboard motors. They weigh only 26 and 37 
pounds respectively. 


Johnson’s unmatched agility due to Full-Pivot Steer- 
ing will make your boat a thing alive. While as for 
sheer dependability — the fact that over half the out- 
boards that are sold are Johnsons, speaks for itself. 


Write for interesting booklet “What You Should 
Have in an Outboard Motor.” 
5 models of Johnson Motors priced from $115.to 


$275. Sold on free trial and time payment plan. 
All prices f. 0. b, Waukegan, Ill. 


JOHNSON MOTOR COMPANY, 1559 Pershing Road, Waukegan, III. 
World’s Largest Manufacturer of Outboard Motors 
Export Division: 75 West Street, New York City 


Canadian Distributor, East of the Rocky Mountains: Peterborough Canoe Co., 


Peterborough, Ont. West of the Rocky Mountains: Hoffars, Ltd., Vancouver B. C. 


Johnson 
Outboard oy, Motors 


OVER HALF THE OUTBOARD MOTORS THAT ARE SOLD ARE JOHNSONS 
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WATER TRAVEL 


+ 
ait 


| Go ‘Sishing - 


—not Rowing 


Wrtre is the thrill of angling when your 
heart is leashed to an oar? But shift the job to a 
powerful Johnson motor and you will wing your way 
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ANGLERS’ GUIDE AND CATALOGUE 


Every angler should have one. It is full of 
useful hints and contains plates of FLIES, 
LURES, etc., in natural colors. It has 400 
pages, and will be mailed FREE to all anglers 
writing to Hardy Bros., Ltd., Bondgate, 
Alnwick, England. 


Hardys are makers of the famous “PALA- 
KONA” Split Bamboo Rods, used by thou- 
sands of expert anglers, all over the world. 
Anglers visiting Europe should make it a 
duty to inspect Hardy’s Magnificent Show- 
rooms and wonderful display of Fishing 
Tackle, at HARDY HOUSE, 61 PALL 
MALL, LONDON, S. W. 

































Biological survey and scientific study of trout 
+ streams enabled us to design the 

A.L. & W. SELECTED SIX, 
Striker, Black Witch, Mink, Kingfisher, Blue Heron. 
= L. & W Favorite—proven to be the best assortment 
for American waters after years of experience and testing Ex- 
clusive designs. 

_ Sizes 8-10-12—T.D eyed flies to gut. Send $1.00 for 
sample set of six along with free literature on 


FISHING IN CANADA. 


Also authentic fishing and hunting information on request 
Now! (stamps not accepted) 


ALLCOGK LAIGHT & WESTWOOD saurers 
228 BAY ST. TORONTO CANADA 







BETTER THAN EVER 
Tells When You Can Catch Fish 
PRICE 25c 5 FOR $1.00 /) 
Oo. F. CALENDAR 

BOX 504 HIGH STA, . 
SPRINGFIELD, MASS. 


HILDEBRANDT’S HINTS 


Have you read Hildebrandt’s new 
- Hints with a lot of ideas on a 
Hildebrandt baits that “hook an 
land ‘em?’’ . 
It’s one ofthe best books on fishing 
everissued—not a dry linein it. Free 
10 you—tellus where to send it. 


Toba J, Hildebrandt Co., 858 High St., Logansport, Ind. 





Cee a7: 


Sent prepuid 


gnats and midges. Oldest, most re- 
Hable. Indispensable to hunters, 
campers, fishermen, tourists. < 


At drug, sporting & general stores.  @ 
KIMBALL BROS& CO Inc ENOSBURG FALLS. VERMONT 






Keeps away mosquitoes, black files, 



























Sometimes large serpents in the zoos 
refuse to eat and the keepers resort to 
forced feeding. I never heard of this 
being done with rattlesnakes or any 
other venomous snake. 

Horace Greeley gave a bad name to 
Pike County many years ago. It seems 
that the famous editor sojourned there 
for a time and was not impressed fa- 
vorably by the other occupants. As I 
recall it, he referred to the country as 
the home of rattlesnakes, bad whiskey, 
and Democrats. I do not recall in what 
sequence he mentioned these, so I can- 
not say which he disliked most. No- 
body loves a rattlesnake or bad whis- 
key, no matter what sentiment is en- 
tertained in regard to good whiskey,— 
if there is such a thing. At the time 
Greeley expressed this opinion he was 
an ardent Republican and despised 
Democrats, although by a peculiar po- 
litical turn he became the Democratic 
candidate for the Presidency a few 
years later. 


County has become the resort of sey- 


eral hunting clubs and summer camps, — 


The most famous of the former is the 
Blooming Grove camp, owned mostly 
by wealthy New Yorkers. Of the sum- 
mer camps for boys and girls the best 
known is the boys’ camp conducted by 
the artist-naturalist, Dan Beard. The 
county has also acquired some favor. 
able notice as the legal residence of 
Hon. Gifford Pinchot, the forester and 
former Governor of the State of Penn- 
sylvania. His mansion is near Milford, 
the only village of any size in the 
county. The lumbering industry, which 
was still thriving in the time of Gree. 
ley, disappeared many years ago with 
all the virgin forest destroyed. The 
county is now an almost unbroken 
forest of second-growth timber, except 
where fire has recently destroyed it, 
Without doubt it is the wildest region 
within a three hours’ drive from New 
York City. 


Down the Mackenzie 


(Continued from page 285) 


and Eric ran out ahead, on the end of 
the tow-line with the poling-boat, but 
when I tried to follow in the scow, all 
I caught with the sweep was rocks 
instead of water, turning him in again 
toward shore. He tried to fend himself 
off with a pole, the pole broke, arid he 
jumped into the ice water and used 
himself for a pole. 

As we couldn’t make any headway 
against those seas, we ran straight 
down into the V again, water or no 
water. By that time, there was more 
water coming in ahead of the wind, so, 
being unable to stop or turn, we kept 
on till the scow struck, about 100 yards 
off shore. Here we anchored: and left 
her; ran in with the poling-boat, as far 
as we could, took refuge behind a great 
up-rooted tree, lit a fire and proceeded 
to dry out and have chow. 

Meanwhile, it continued to blow a 
gale, and then began to rain. We 
waded out and got the tent, put that 
up, built ourselves a wind-break of 
spruce boughs, and then got after the 
scow. 

She was on for fair, so the only 
thing to do was shift the cargo, in 
hopes that a change of ballast would 
release the end that was stuck on the 
rocks. To do this, we put on our 
shirts and pants, for after working in 


that ice-water, naked, it was a bit 
chillsome up there in that wind. I 
might add that the water of Great 
Slave Lake, at this time of year, was 
cold; in fact, it didn’t have io be 
much colder to freeze. 

Having made the Bung Hole Anne 
“safe for democracy,” and anchored 
the poling-boat far enough out so she 
wouldn’t bump herself to bits on the 
rocks, we waded ashore with enough 
grub for supper and breakfast, lighted 
a great fire, had a shot of rum, and 
dried out. We bedded down behind our 
wind-break, grateful to still have our 
outfit and our necks. Thought, of 
course, she’d blow herself out during 
the night, and we would be on our 
way following the aftermath. 

But this was only the beginning! 
For we never got off that island till 
October third, and the lake ue to 
freeze up on the tenth. Whenever the 
wind let up a bit, and the sun came 
out, we would have to spend that good 
day for travel, in catching one of the 
boats which would drift off during the 
night, or putting the engine into work- 
ing-order again, or pulling the scow 
off the rocks, where she would rift in 
the night, in spite of five played 
anchors. 


Life Is Too Short 


(Continued from page 275) 


and released the string. The shaft 
struck, not through the heart but six 
inches above his back, and as he 
leaped away I thought a just and fit- 
ting reward for my unsportsmanlike 
advantage of a five-yard range. Lloyd 
who had been watching came over and 
complimented the rabbit highly on his 
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correct estimate of my abilit.. I de 


test that man. : 
The round was made but nothing 
more wa sighted and not unti! we ha 
tramped nearly another mile did We 
discover a jack low down and offering 
but a poor mark. | 
Both shot, the shafts skimming like 





Since the time of Greeley, Pike. 
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swallows over the ground to pass 


harmlessly. While I sought in my 
quiver for a favorite shaft, my com- 
panion launched his second; the jack 
pierced far back and carrying the ar- 
row bounded from his hiding place. 
Now ensued a chase that perhaps is 
a world’s record for rotten marksman- 
ship. Up and down the field we ran 
shooting whenever the jack stopped; 
which he did often. Hampered in no 


oye 
eee : e- 


we 


& 


small measure by the arrow, we were 
nearly as active as he and intent on 
bringing the affair to an end as 
quickly as possible, for prolonged 
agony on the part of an animal takes 
much from the joy of hunting. Our 
chests heaved with the exertion and 
we wheezed like a couple of donkey 
engines. Shaft after shaft we drew, 
yet at the moment of loosing we trem- 
bled as though with the ague and saw 
each arrow fly wide. With gusto we 
cursed. At last the quarry sank, a 
poor inoffensive rabbit killed by the 
shaft he carried. 

So ended the hunt. Four jacks and 
a pheasant. A miserable bag some 
say, paltry in number and to those who 
measure the success of a hunt only by 
kills it must be. But I ‘counted it 
great and chafe to go again. Romance 
surrounds the long bow and should the 
years unfold before us to full three 
score and ten by virtue of its charm 
alone I will say, “Life is too short.” 


Partridges and Dogs 
(Continued from page 283) 
conditions but never more than upon 
one occasion, soon after my marriage 
when I was revisiting the old home with 
my young wife who had all of the na- 
tive Kentuckian’s love of the out of 

doors. 

One glorious afternoon in November 
we started out for a tramp over the 
neighboring hills. I took my gun, and) 
Sam, my setter, thinking to interest my 
wife in a little of my favorite sport. | 

That I succeeded in this is manifest 
from the following extract from her | 
Memories,” which tells what I would | 
say so much better than I can do: 

Do you remember a perfect Autumn 
day, with the soft haze blown out of 
the Indian Summer air, leaving the 
golden sunshine? Do you remember 
how the cool wind whipped in our faces 
a we strode along rustling our feet 
in the brown oak leaves that our path 
Was strewn with? There were nuts 
among the leaves; now and then you 
stopped to throw a handful into the 
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111 Main Street 


ROM tranquill trolling with 

the simplest, most “carefree” 
of all motors .... to an exultant 
swirl of speed with the smoothest, 
swiftest outboard ever built .... 
every motor quality you want is 
waiting for you in a Super Elto! 


The Quad! The only 4-cylinder 
outboard! A surging flow of vel- 
vety, effortless power that brings 
fresh thrills, new pleasures to 
boating. Entirely new standards 
of speed and power and handling 
ease. Performance that captures 
every quality of fine runabout 
luxury—at a fraction of the cost! 


The Speedster! Speed, sport and 
utility compacted into a rollicking 
rugged middleweight champion. 


ie ~holding supremacy in 3 separate fields! 


A motor for the keenest racing 
— and for the sportsman who 
wants speed without sacrifice of 
reliability and long life. 


The Service Twin! Ideal for 
family use, fishing, for adapt- 
ability to every heavy-duty serv- 
ice. The only motor that offers 
full rudder steering. World 
famous for dependability and al- 
most automatic ease of handling. 
Before you choose any motor, know 


allthe facts on these three great Eltos! 
Write today for free book. 


Super Eto’ 


Speedster 
Service Twin 


ELTO OUTBOARD MOTOR CO., Milwaukee 


Ole Evinrude, Pres. 


MASON STREET 


Department Il 


Every Super Elto starts with a quarter turn! 








Maine Guide Tent 


Made of 10-ounce water-proof olive drab duck, 


size 7x9 feet, with 8% foot awning. 


Sewed-in insect-proof floor with four ‘jointed 


poles, guy ropes and stakes. 


Two screened windows and two doors as shown 


above. 


This tent is proving very popular and is the 


best value we ever offered. 


Price $22.85 delivered east of Mississippi River. 


Same tent 7x7 feet, $17.50. 


Send for free sample and Catalog 
L. L. BEAN 





Freeport, Maine 


KIA5CVPE 


AMERICAN 


hunt, hike, fish, motor, camp or 
study birds. Great for movie, 
theatre or field sports. Makes 
everything look 6 times as big. 
Precise optical qualities. Fine 
finish. Leather case free. : 


PUCKESCOPE 


Compact telescope magnifies six 

times. Same finish and optical qual- 
ities as; Biascope. Supplied 
with leather case. Both at your 
dealer or sent direct postpaid. 
Money back guarantee. 

Catalog free. 

Wollensak Optical Co. 


828 Hudson Avenue 
Rochester, New York 


805 











Good Meals— Outdoors 
at LESS Expense 


Enjoy wonderful meals—at much fess than it costs to 
eat at dusty wayside restaurarits;, fly-infested bunch 
counters or country hotels—on your vaeation, tours, 
fishing, hunting, and week-end trips. 

You can now serve appetizing meals and ice cold 
drinks, fresh fish or meat, fresh milk, cream, butter 
and eggs, delicious sandwiches, crisp salads, iced 
fruits and berries, home baked pies and cakes. 


HawkKeye 


Basket Refrigerators 


insure greater pleasure and more enjoyment to sports- 
men, tourists and all lovers of outdoor life. The in- 
sulated ice-chamber and dust-proof food compartment 
keep the food fresh and untainted. They are easy to 
pack, easy to carry and contain an ample food supply 
for 5 to 7 people, according to size. They are compact 
—low priced—economical—and Guaranteed. 


Write for Catalog and Low Prices 
Made in several popular sizes, attractive in appear- 
ance, handsomely finished and remarkably low priced. 
All leading dealers sell them. If your dealer does not 
—ask him to order one for you—or send your order 
direct to the factory. Our Guarantee insures perfect 
satisfaction—or Money Back. 


BURLINGTON BASKET CO. 


513 Hawkeye Bidg., Burlington, lowa 


A hint 


to campers 


Here’s a big little item to put up 
near the top of every camper’s 
list—that all-important flash- 
light. Man alive, don’t leave 
without that! At the click of 
the switch, there’s a handful of 
daylight to show you the way, 
to find things, to cheer up a 
dark tent, to read by, to... 
you can think of a hundred more 
ways to use it. 

And be positive about the bat- 
teries inside. Make it a point to 
have genuine Eveready Bat- 
teries. If your flashlight’s Ever- 
eady inside and out, you’ll know 
it deserves its name. ‘ 

- Every seasoned camper has 
the flashlight habit. 


Get this book. 


@\ CAMPERS / 


80 Ge chock full of Peet sw 
\ to camp, pack, cook—sent 
\ York’s leading outfitters. beeriien ond 


a tent peg to a trailer.. Standard sport 


equipment specially priced. 


MODELL’S, Dept. B, 200 B’way, New York City 
URINE RR TIE STERN FNS NN RSTO 
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pockets of your shooting jacket. 
Do you remember the little copse where 
the dwarf oaks grew thick, and the 
slanting rays of the afternoon sun got 
hopelessly entangled before: they got 
through them? 

“The birds flew up with a whirr and 
a splendid rush. I think you got two; 
I remember you and I and Sam were’ 
very proud. It was wonderful how 
still Sam stood, his nose and tail in a 
straight line with his body. I don’t 
know who “pointed” better, he or I, 
that time. And then, bye and bye, 
when you had put the last poor flutter- 
ing mass of brown feathers in your 
pockets we started home. I can see now 
that bit of open common covered with 
long brown grass, shut in with brown 
trees and copper sky. The little un- 









painted negro cabin with its curly 
smoke, its dirty babies, was alll brown 
too. It was a sketch in sepia. A few 
small birds flew across the copper dome 
and in the grass about us the partridges 
whistled softly to each other, gathering 
for their roost.” 

The bag was not, however confined! 
to the two “covey” birds. Those that: 
had gone to cover were routed out, oe: 


by one, wherein lay the essence of tile: 


sport. But the picture is perfect, even 
with this eliminated. 

As the twilight deepened three happy 
and contented hunters shaped their 
homeward way, at the end of which a 
full refection of “Mammy’s” inimitable 
quality waited on appetite. 

Thus ended a perfect afternoon with 
partridges and dogs—and Nature.. 


Sussies and Pushers 


(Continued from page 281) 


water grasses, and even on the roots 
of Yonquapin lilies. There is a green 
water plant locally called “moss,” and 
wild rice, and wild celery, the last arti- 
fically planted here by the state ward- 
ens, It grows many feet under the 
water, and can be obtained only by 
diving. Canvasbacks are _ especially 
fond of this plant. Ducks feeding on 
it are said to have the most delicious 
flavor of all, and if there is a corn- 
field near by, oh boy!” 

“IT have been informed,” I stated, 
“that the natives, the fishermen, can 
detect the presence of schools of fish, 
that the ordinary person, even an ex- 
perienced fisherman, cannot find. Can 
you explain this, Dr. Donaldson?” 

“By mévement of minnows trying to 
escape capture by other fish, making 
a faint ripple on the water; by bub- 
bles; by faint sounds made by certain 
fish in feeding. Some fish feed on in- 
sects, in the rotten wood that is sub- 
merged under the water; this makes 
a chopping sound, and some make a 
slight grunting noise. And sometimes, 
{some fishermen belong to the Order of 
| Ananias!” 
| In the many years that have passed, 
since the writer as a child first visited 
Reelfoot Lake, when we traveled the 
thirty-five or forty miles from the 
town where we lived, in buggies and 
wagons (for it is only in recent years 
that a railroad has been built to within 
five miles of the lake), many changes 
have taken place in the Reelfoot coun- 
try. 

Made accessible now by surfaced 
roads to and around the lake, thou- 
sands of visitors are now visiting and 
viewing this strange earthquake curi- 
osity. 

Samburg, once an inaccessible tiny 
fishing village, a refuge for some who, 
for various and good reasons of their 
own, sought solitude and obscurity, has 
begun to feel the effects of civilization. 

Until recent years, the natives have 
lived, generation after generation, in 
this locality, unlettered and untaught, 
| but there is now a modern school house, 
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and a church, and some of the natives; 
are the proud owners of the ubiquitous: 
flivver. 

At the beginning of the duck shoot- 
ing season, the one-way narrow street 
of Samburg, sprawled along the lake 
edge, with its one frame hotel, its 
camps, and fisherman’s huts, its gen- 
eral store, sandwich and “pop” stands, 
takes on life and activity. During the 
summer, sleepy and dull. Now it 
wakes up! Hotels in Tiptomnville doa 
rousing business. 

Autos with far-away state license 
plates, pour into and congest the little 
street. “Sports,” after snatching hur- 
ried breakfasts, are to be seen by the: 
morning light, khaki-suited, hip- booted,. 
guns on shoulders, hastening to their’ 
boats, where the guides are waiting, 
and the “quack! quack!” of the Sus- 
sies is to be heard resounding over the: 
water. 

“Hey thar! Git in thet thar boat, 
you ole Sussie!” 

Then the scrape and crunch of oars 
and poles, as the boats pull out, the 
cunning heads of the “Sussies” arched 
in clusters, above the bow. 

Quiet. 

Then, bang! bang! bang! bang! 

On and on, for hours, like the sound 
of distant battle. 


Bang! Bang! Bang! Till four 
o’clock in the afternoon. 
Quiet. 


And, as the setting sun makes @ 
wide gold path across the lake, throw- 
ing into high relief the cypress “knees” 
along the waters edge, one by one the 
boats return. Full. Laden with feath- 
ery bodies, the kill of the day, and 
with cold, tired, happy huntsmen. One 


by one the boats return to shore, while 
an 


lights appear in the camps, @ 
shacks. The one-way street is alive 
again. Sound. Motion. Figures pass 


ing in the early winter twilight, the 
chug-chug of starting motors. Sports- 
men, strings of ducks about theif 
necks, or tossed across their shoulders; 
the scrape of heavy beots on hard 
gumbo road ruts, the swish of stiff 






























































"punting coats rasping against gun, A Great Motor 3 


curly 
brown and the cry of the pushers, as the 
.— decoys are hauled unceremoniously with a Great 
me hore. 
ridges muGit outer thet thar boat! Come on Record 
hering’ outer thar, all you Sussies!” 
oF For day in and day out work, 
nfined the Kermath 2-cylinder, 4-5 
e that: H.P., and 6-8 H.P., motors 
it, Me: should have your most care- 
of tie: ful consideration. For this 
» ever: Kermath has. a great record 
of amazing reliability. 
happy Used with equal satisfac- 
their tion in work boats and pleasure 
hich a craft. The same clutch and re- 
nitable verse gear as used in the large 
Kermaths. The entire construc- 
n with ee ', |tion over size. Built to 
. _ gee sos Se | last. Finest “ materials — 
, 3 modern refinements. De- 3 to 150 H. P. 
signed by experts who 
know your requirements. $135 to $2300 
By FRANCIS DICKIE Kermath quality through- 
0 see a wild boar calmly trying to|out. Rugged, powerful and very economical. 
root the pavement in ~ a = Write for descriptive catalog. 
one of the busiest streets of Paris while 
Lat ives; taxis whizzed by within a foot of its KERMATH MANUFACTURING COMPANY ; 
juitouss nose is truly a sight to make one doubt 5898 Commonwealth Ave., Detroit, Mich. 32 90 King St. W., Toronto, Ontario 
one’s sanity. Yet this is what a little ws KERMA TH AL WA YS RUNS” 
shoot- group of Legionnaires saw one day dur- 
street ing the Convention as they wandered 
e lake along the rue Montorgueil, one of the ACME 
el, its oldest and narrowest streets in Paris 
s gen- near the great central Py ng baguo 
stands, the food supply of the city is daily as- 
wee s sembled. Here amid the roar of traffic Folding Boats 
ow & this creature of the forests moved non- ee See shea, Care ce ren. 
e doa chalantly, as reckless as any Parisian ace. Sirens, yet very light. Wee't 
among a rush of vehicles. f ; seon 10 to 20 years hard | service. “ ; a 
license Fortunately one of the Legionnaires Stee ae ee At handle py Vike a. small-sized racing yacht. 
e little spoke French. So after the party had models. Satisfaction or money bask You can ride close into the wind, tack or go about. 
- io stood gazing a moment in pop-eyed Pirtte today ter latest literature and | -Quickly attached to any canéc. : : 
. j New catalog gives prices and complete information 
by the: wonder, they set about learning the ACME BOAT Co. about paddling and sailing canoes, square-stern canoes, 
hooted,. queer tale of Anatole, the wild boar 58 Pike St. Miamisburg, Ohio | dinghies, etc, Wate for dre copy today. Op Town 
. their who had become such a sophisticated aS oo Co, se — of 
siting, city dweller. Old Ic q 
e — The owner of the animal was a pork Own an 0€. 5 
ror the: butcher across the street, and he re- 
lated with pride the life story of his| COMFORTABLE CAMPING) foy 
> boat, pet. WHEN 
In the forest of Fontainebleau last} you SLEEP On 
f oars year the five hunting dogs of Monsieur 
it, the Jacques Amyot came upon the mother 
arched wild board and her five piglets. The 


boars ran for their den not far dis- 
tant. But the young ones could not 
ng! keep ahead of the dogs. So the mother 


: « A new and 





sound turned and bravely charged the dogs ockwooo | 
in an endeavor to cover her brood’s re- A lighter Lock- 
four treat. She made a game stand against Me (4, Ce eee 
overwhelming odds, but only Anatole} .tiree CAMPER FISHERMAN ond ai vrs f TOT ed aise Peed record 
managed to escape to the safety of the} sicep out of doors. =. ae © bow em 
ikes @ den, to be later dug out by the hunters a OUTING CAMP MATTRESSES solve your bed- record by 72% and breaking the 
chrow- [i td shipped to Paris as a present to| “img Problems. Lighs weight, comfortable, com. Seti Ered of Moto of the 


knees” the butcher. the last 12 years. J ei 


Lock- 





ne the The young wild boar was such an | Satisfaction Guaranteed or Money Refunded oe) Loc & 
feath- appealing little fellow that the butcher, Sole Manufacturers of iN Twin de- 
; and Bf tea of making him ino rst meat, | CoMPORE SLEREING FRGEET Rh la MOUS sisrs 
le ne cided to try how this representative Door Tents, POQUAIG FEATHERDOWN Sleep- = than 10 
, while of one of the most savage kind of wild | ing Robes, ete. peed sea of S3.B1S mice 
, and animals would react to taming. Now : ‘ines } per hour. Thus. smashing, 
alive pigs, both wild and domestic, are very Deicoke Gel eee ae 
pass- Intelligent. Anatole was particularly ees all Motors of even 
it, the: 80. By the time he was three months ceaa ‘eves “ne odin Price 
\ports- old he was running around the streets This popular model is con- 
their of the neighborhood, a playmate of a ae ee 
ilders; the children and numerous dogs, and FREE Book “Comfortable Camping” Send NOW Motor values. (51) 
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hard lived in a kennel at the rear of the 
f stiff store with a black cat for a nightly 
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companion. Only one thing that An- Parisian, loved by all the people and ee 
atole could never get over, and that dogs of the neighborhood, his days of 
was his inclination to root in the pave- city dwelling will shortly be ended, be. i 
ment. cause soon he will be developing tusks, eh 
Next to the butcher shop is a and then his owner fears he will revert ses 
restaurant, the tables of which in sum- to his dangerous primitive nature. §o, - 
mer extend out upon the sidewalk. Dur- much though Anatole will be missed, he aa 
ing the morning and evening meals, is being sent this autumn back to the aoa 
Anatole parades before the tables, beg- forest to roam once more among the a. 
ging bits of bread and vegetables. At wild pigs there, coneeee undouht. lacs 
times, when the diners prove inatten- edly the most remarkable Odyssey jp 
New CAILLE Racer | tive, Anatole rears on his hind legs wild animal history. What queer hs 
Here is where you put one over on all the | and squeals to command their interest. thoughts will then fill the mind of t Sg 
other boys. Be first to have the new Caille He knows his name and comes obedi- Anatole, so oddly transplanted from re 
Racer and you'll be out ahead in every | ently when his master calls. However, the wilds into the busy heart of the to 4 
race. Furthermore, you'll have the snap- | though Anatole has become a happy haunts of men. ber’ 
piest, most de- where 
pendable little and s 
motor that \ the al 
ever a = > And « 
on a hull. This 
coat! Beaver 7a Harriman Park Qe 
that set up a tion b 
33.08 a EVEN years experience with bea- other species have also reappeared nently 
Gnetee a eee S ver in the Harriman State Park, there, while the ponds allure migrating supply 
over 10H.P.—themo- since these animals were trans- water fowl to pause in spring and fall streanr 
tor that has 2-gallon | planted there in 1920, has assured the in numbers much greater than before stand 
gastank, enlarged en- | Park management that these industri- the beaver started work. The wealth sprout 
gine ports and in- | ous and interesting rodents may be of plant life in the shallow water of of the 
creased carburetor in- | regarded as permanent features of its the ponds, encouraged by warmer tem. made i 
take area for maxi- wild life. After some temporarily an- peratures and decaying organic matter, then a 
mum speed, new cool- : : z : oth Si ties birds, ant ne 
The motor for ing principle, muffler | °Ying and sometimes amusing encoun- furnishes food both for the ivds, an higher 
oem forsilentoperation | ters With the determined engineering for the fish which breed in them and ing bac 
pasion fo the ~anewmotorwith | instincts of the beavers, the general which are safe from being golbled up now or 
" $-Speed Twin new features—the manager, Major W. A. Welch, and his by predatory bass and pickerei found has dai 
greater Caille. Buy | rangers, have evolved a system of con- in more open waters. Planting of wild eral “ 
the pect oe trol, which will keep the busy dam_ rice, water celery and duck potato, Hi march 
ee “| builders where they are wanted and which have increased rapidly, provides stormir 
Send for Caille catalog remove them from locations where they food for the ducks, as well as the tiny Very li 
CAILLE MOTOR COMPANY | might do some damage to the forest green disks of the duckmeat, the small- Highlai 
6228 Second Boulevard, Detroit, Mich. | cover. est flowering plant, which rapidly there 
The fecundity of the beaver in the covers the beaver ponds with a film of after a 
Harriman Park, although not surpris- vegetation. is back 
{ ~ ing in view of their increase everywhere Damage to trees and shrubs by the Ther: 
» in their range when checked only by beaver has been of Nea ne con- it has 
: e a enemies other than man, has been ex- sequence. As elsewhere in their range, 
OUTBOARD MOTORS ceptional in this preserve because of from the Gulf of Mexico to Hudson's = 
protection given by man in this case, Bay and Alaska, their favorite food ted to 
|and the scarcity of animals and birds’ consists of species of little value for Park h: 
that might prey upon them. From _ timber, such as poplar, willow, gray State C 
three pairs, trapped in the Adirondacks nd yellow, birches, pin cherry, alders, ing to r 
with the cooperation of the State Con- soft maple and striped maple, witch- “syne 
| servation Department, and set free in hazel, cornel and viburnum. Rarely ieetions 
the park in the autumn of 1920, have they cut hemlock, oak and black birch, ies do 
ate alsa tel CATALOG descended numerous prolific families, but where good stands of such trees maintai 
on tt) ATS increasing yearly in progeny as the have been threatened by the flooding and wit] 
~ Be adults enlarged their annual production of their dams, they have been trapped them. 1 
* of young, so that it is now estimated out by the park rangers, and after alistwhe 
ited... <a . that the total number within the forty some obstinate resistance, discouraged be perm 
thousand acres of the Harriman park from resuming operations in such loca- Bef : 
exceed two hundred and fifty. tions. in 
E Any count of their colonies and dams , 
oureay = een patey meds, eather one | would require almost a weekly check up FTER experiments with various ae 
Sedaralahnaaennan with cabecd of ate atic ee to be accurate, in the open season, for forms of traps to catch tlie beaver reestabl 
hour. Built strong and durable and absolutely safe. | they are finding new locations every where their presence was u! lesirable, abo :, h 
| summer, but the original three dams, Major Welch has adopted a simple site t N 
built by the first three couples, in method which is easy, effective, and ‘s is j 
The most complete line ever offered, at realmoney- | which they passed their first winter, gives no risk or injury to t! animals Ha Te 
eaving Drios. have now increased to more than ten’ when it is desired to transpiant them By. em 
times that number. elsewhere. A fence of chick: wire 8 i 2. 
p— yrs oper These beaver ponds have become a _ placed around their lodges, the “a ron 
safe, strongand durable. Choiceof maay distinctive | distinct addition to the wild life con- is drawn down by cutting a hole in the Hj oauer 
color combinations. ; servation program in the Park, aside dam, and it is only a matter of patient a . 
‘ from the interest of nature lovers in waiting by a ranger before they come ites: t 
the furry engineers themselves, because out and they can be seized like a rabbit ton lon 
Seth ok See ee. Fe Rivers, Shal- | their ponds provide sanctuaries for and put in a cage for moving. If they . 
low aunapane <aine MONEY —ORDERSY Mall, water fowl and for vvene eg The do not come out, the lodge — be er a ex] 
ee een are rare and beautiful wood duck has come open. Earlier expedients, such as their a 
THOMPSON BROS. ‘BOAT MFG. CO, | back to the Hudson Highlands, within ting the dam, or lowering the wate? ighlands 
202 Ann St. Write to 102 Elm St. the park, to breed, in the watery jun- level with pipes and siphons, to dis I the pro 
ceanree (either Place Sw vorn gles made by the beaver, and ducks of courage the beavers and persuade them BR val wild | 
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to depart, failed because the beavers 
rebuilt the dams as fast as they were 
opened. Now the rangers catch them 
with their hands, which is not difficult, 
since a Man can easily outrun a beaver 
anyway, and the animals are unable to 
cut through the wire fence, and remove 
them, some to the zoo for native ani- 
mals at Bear Mountain, others to loca- 
tins where they can do no harm. 


Only 2 few of the beaver colonies in 
the park have given Major Welch con- 
cern as to their location, with reference 
to flooding of larger and valuable tim- 
ber; for most of them are on streams 
where only species of inferior timber 
and scenic values have been used by 
the animals for food and construction. 
And even where stands of soft maple, 
poplar, willow and alder have been 
cleaned out, after a few years occupa- 
tion by a colony, they are not perma- 
nently killed. After exhaustion of the 
supply, the beavers move up or down 
stream, and presently the original 
stand is reclothed in swamp species by 
sprout growth. In Beechy Bottom, one 
of the original colonies, the first pond 
made in 1920 was occupied three years, 
then abandoned, for another location 
higher up and now the old site is com- 
ing back in shrub and tree cover. Right 
now one of the colonies in this valley 
has dammed the old road used by Gen- 
eral “Mad Anthony” Wayne in his 
march from Fort Montgomery to the 
storming of Stony Point, in July, 1779. 
Very likely some of the original native 
Highland beavers were still to be found 
there during the Revolution; now, 
after a century and a half, the species 
is back again. 

There is, of course, a limit, though 
it has not yet been reached, to the 
number of swamp and brook sites 
where the beaver can safely be permit- 
ted to locate, within the park. The 
Park has a general permit from the 
State Conservation Department allow- 
ing to regulate the animals, and it may 
be necessary to trap out considerable 
numbers from time to time, to keep 
them down to a number consonant with 
maintaining them as a wild life feature 
and with the amount of food to sustain 
them. Probably, a beaver population 
somewhat larger than the present can 
be permitted as the maximum. 


_ Before the beaver were established 
in the park, none of these animals ex- 
sted nearer than the Adirondacks or 
western Pennsylvania, where they were 
reestablished in the state forests 
about the same time, with similar re- 
sults. Now they are beginning to be 
Teported in various places outside the 
atriman park, some on the drainage 
of streams rising in the preserve, 
others farther away. No damage of 
Consequence by them, on such private 
Property, has been reported, and if any 
occurs, the owners may ask the Con- 


— Department for their regula- 
jon, 


_ The experiment in replacing beaver 
in their ancient stands in the Hudson 
Highlands, within the Harriman Park, 
m the program of restoring the origi- 
tal wild life of the region, is one of 
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221 West 57th St. 


Add new thrills to your 
SPRING Fishing .... 
SUMMER Swimming 
FALL Shooting ..... 


3 of 10 ways to use this new 
SEAPLANE LIFEBOAT 


PPABRICATED from zephyrskin, a new, light 
strong, tough, balloon cloth unaffect 
with an estimated life 

ears. Weighs 15 pounds Carries 1,000 Ibs. 

uilt by experts. sigma intended strictly for 
governmental use as a Lifeboat for — 
Now used by thousands of sportsmen in all parts 
ot the world. 


AN M. D. RECOMMENDS IT 


“*T used my Flato Boat during all the last fish- 
ing and hunting season, under very trying con- 
ditions, and am very much pleased with its 
performance. It has enabled me to visit a great 
many places back in the mountains that I could 
not have otherwise. 1 highly recommend it to 
4 sportsmen who are in need ot a boat of this 
kind.’’—Dr. H. I. B., North Creek, N. Y. 


by heat or cold 


10 MILES--NOT EVEN SCRATCHED 


**l am delighted with the little boat. A friend 
and I have drifted ten miles down the Boise River 
over rocky riffies and bars and in swift current, 
scraping the bottom of the boat and generally 
subjecting it to rather rough usage. It stood up 
nicely without a scratch. urchased this boat 
to take into the mountain lakes on a pack horse 
fos take trout fishing. For this purpose it would 
seem ideal.’’—E. S., Lawyer, Boise, Idaho. 


TWO AIR CHAMBERS MAKE IT SAFE 


There are two separate air chambers, with 
separate valves, making the boat safe, especiolly 
tor children, Each chamber is easily and quickly 
inflated with the large volume, easy-actioa none 
Easily rowed with the takedown oars. Easily 
carried rolled in the substantial bag. Ail furnished 
at/noextracost. The New England Airship Co., 

Contractors to the U. S. Navy, 


The FLATO BOAT 


a BOAT...a BED...in a BAG 


1—Duck HUNTING 
BW’ bere Ducks ave and Boats are nek 


2—FisHING 7—TRAPPING 


Smalt Water Animoh, Muvbrag 
Beaver, ete Eawly carried labs 10 als 


8—BaTHTUB 


For campers, towrun, where City 
Convenience are mining 


9—LIFEBOAT 

For Seaplanes, Aurplanes, Balloows 
10—SwiIMMING RAFT 

dedeal for the Shore or Lake 


Bart Casting Trolling. Ply Fribe 
lielated Mewstave Labre ? 


3—CAMPING 
Ory, Comfortable Aut Bed, Upude 
Deue 


4—ROWING 
Easily handled ast shim the wate 
$—PLAYBOAT 


Tue 41 Chamber, make ut Safe 
« Opeially for Chridree, 


104 Willow St., New Haven, Conn. 10 DAY FREE TRIAL OFFER 


The New England Airship Co., contractors to the U S. Navy, 104 Willow Street, New 


Haven, Conn. 
days’ Free Trial Offer. 


TRAIL CRAFT 


By Claude P. Fordyce 


In this book an experienced outdoorsman 


and wilderness traveler tells the holiday- 


hunter how to go about it. Some of the, 
chapters: Outfitting for Go-Light Trips, 
Motor Camping, Tent Making at Home, The 
Camp Cuisine, Hints on Desert Travel, Game 
Hunting with a Camera, Taking the Place 
of ‘the Doctor. 


Illustrated. Cloth, $2.50 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO., 
New York, N. Y. 


asiest Wa 
son eres 


Sn uty 


Hitch a ZAGELMEYER AUTO CAMP TRAILER 
on the back of your car and you can go camping 
anywhere. No hunting for camping grounds. Din- 
ing and sleeping quarters are ready wherever 
you stop. Opens in rain without wetting a thing. 
Carries all ,luggage. Travels smoothly at any 
speed. All the luxuries of home—elevtric light, 
kitchenette, ice box, table and lockers. Beds off 
He ground. Rainproof and mosquito proof. On 
splay at Chicrao Coliseum. May 7 to 12. 
SEND TODAY FOR FREE BOOK, “Your Next 
Vacation,”” and special prices for ga r 
a limited time on Trailers, Gypsy ® 
Cruisers and Pullman Coaches. aaa 


Zagel A , ‘ 
708"S."Henry St Bay Gy, Woes 
Michigan mk. 


Please send me detailed description of the Flato Boat and your 10 


pleasure— never 

before have Evinrude 
motors given so much ot 
each. Four remarkable 


4 twin cylinder models: 


Speeditwin—16 H. P., only 85 
Ibs.,6 to 35 m.p.h. Power 
increased 100%, 


Fastwin — 12 H. P., only 69 
Ibs., 5 to 30 m.p.h. Power 
in 200%. 
Fleetwin—6 H.P., only 55 lbs. 
: new motor ideal for family 
row boat. 4to 25 m.p.h. 
Us Sportwin — 22 H.P. onl 
Ibs. World’s finest light twin, recommended wi = 
younger children use motor. 3 to 13 m.p.h. 
Evinrude Boat Speed Guide tells you exactly which 
motor to buy to give you the speed you want on 
the boat you own. Insurance policy against fire and 
theft from $1.25 to $3.00, depending on your model. 
Time payments — as small down payment as $30. 
puts an Evinrude on your boat. e ane 
Write for 1928 Evinrude Year Book 


EVINRUDE MOTOR Co, 
716 27th Street Milwaukee, Wis. 
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the most successful of its kind in this wild life, and, with judicious control, 
country; has caused no serious damage, ‘these ingenious animals will remain q 
A RE and has improved conditions for other permanent feature of its fauna. 


ASH TRAY | 


e 
With~ YOUR NAME IN GOLD 
Miniature balloon tire (real rubber) with 
beautiful crystal glass tray — your name 
in gold showing through. A personal and 
useful novelty for home or office. Un- 
breakable — won't mar furniture. 
Mailed on receipt of one dollar — 
postage free! Be sure to specify 

name imprint clearly. 


, }us 
aS!) | Ss 
ery il ras by, 


The ORIGINAL wide 


GARTER 


Always comfortable. 


The World’s Highest Fish Ladder 


By Louis A. SANCHEZ 


oe accompanying photographs show ties for deer and quail hunting and 
the beautiful San Clemente Reser- trout fishing. 

voir of the famous Del Monte Proper- When this high dam was built, some 
ties of Monterey, California, and its means was needed to enable the various 
sas le graceful dam and remarkable fish fish to pass up and down the stream in 
55¢ to $1.25 everywhere. If no ladder. The reservoir is located in the accordance with their natural habit. 
at your dealer, send 50¢ for pair upper reaches of the Carmel River. Therefore, what is known as a fish 
to Dept. D. The Thos. P. This region, once one of the finest to be ladder was built from the bottom to 
found anywhere for hunting and fish- the top of the concrete dam. Its great 
ing, still abounds with wild life, and is height was looked upon with askance 
one of the state’s most desirable locali- by many doubters, but, after several 


Never slips. No adjust- 
ments. Favored by ath- 
letes. Sold everywhere. 


Laylor Co., Bridgeport, Conn 


against 
cold an 


STEVENS BETTER MODEL BOATS 
designed especially for outboard motors. Send for 
catalog and prices of the Famous RED STREAK out- 
board motor boat. Large Family boat. The BABY 
RED STREAK Speed boat and flat bottom skiffs. All 
fast seaworthy boats made of the highest grade ma- 
terials, workmanship and finish. Prices $28.00 and up. 
Manufactured by 
Stevens Tank & Tower Co., Auburn, Maine 


/ White’s Whippet and White’s WHI-CO-WIF 


WHITE’S latest Pals for Racing, Camp, Vaca- 
tion and Fishing are ‘“‘the last word’’ in 
unique design, speed and good looks. WHITE 
quality and workmanship guarantee their 
dependability. Write for free illustrated 
catalog of complete line, including canoes, 
E. M. White & Co., 160 WhiteSt., Old Town, Me, 


Outboard I Ne St Ian? eal ab Pog 
Boats:-Canoes a ee ae es 
The fish ladder on San Clemente Dam. 
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years of operation, it is declared to 
have given excellent service to friend 
\ fish. 

The ladder, as can be readily noted 
3m the photographs, is simply a series 
of overflowing concrete tanks making a 
geries Of pools and short falls. The 

dis are large enough for the fish to 
st awd to develop sufficient leaping 
po ver tto negotiate the fall which must 
not ¥ tio high. Screens are provided 
at the sides to prevent fish from hur- 
tling dc wm the cliff or falling where 
they are i ~wable to return to the water. 

“within ladders or within a 


ONE 


given distance above or below is pro- 
hibited by law, but at the San Clemente 
Dam fishing is forbidden within the 
company’s property, and, in addition, 
the sportsmen’s clubs that control a 
large area in this region have volun- 
tarily established a fish and game 
refuge for some distance down the 
stream, and have posted requests that 
others refrain from fishing and hunt- 
ing. 

The water company, the clubs, and 
those who pass by without casting, are 
to be commended in this praiseworthy 
attempt to make this ladder effective. 


BPAY , 


By HAwTHORN 


E had spent the aft ermoon net- 
W ting minnows and’. catching 
frogs against the c, mming of 
the morrow when we purpose # ‘to try 
conclusions with the large-mom s in a 
lake some six miles away over th ®€shills. 
The minnows were deposited im a 
wire-covered crate and weighted , wn 
with stones in a quiet nook of a 
running stream. As we trudged W 
the lane toward home, the sun sai. ' 


Bill has gotten fast to another and’ 


Rennick is busily engaged in the stern. 
I net both fish and we move on. Day 
brightens as the sun comes over the 
mountain—the mosquitoes and midges 
disappear. The light breeze dies away, 
so we skirt the pads along shore for 
pickerel—four nice fish are added to 
our string. Toward moon we push 
ashore to a wooded island where we 
stretch, rest and have lunch. Not so 


YANKEE 
$50 
Radiolite, $2.25 


UST as much a part of your fishing trip as 
your rod and flies! You want to know the 


right time even when you're vacationing, and 
your Ingersoll Yankee will tell it to you always. 


It’s a watch that you can actually yse when 


youareoutofdoors. And 


















, behind the mountain like a mass o.% bad! Not so bad! After lunch we try | good-looking enough to 
molten iron while in the east the eve- the deep water, as the sun is high and Ce on — ee 

: and ning star shone like a fine metal point ‘water warm and the fish have retired |- a er oe ee 
and the night herons began dropping to deeper water. An hour of this Otters Butifit 

some into the pools below to satisfy their dlesltory work and never a strike. dens get broken, 

rious hunger. White mist began to rise over \Weanove through the arch under the | you can have it 

am in the stream like a huge blanket, being road, to the upper end of the lake, | quickly xepaired 

habit, agitated here and there by various where Rennick goes ashore to catch|at nominal cost 

. fish pairs of woodducks darting like spec- more fregs. Meanwhile, by way of ex- by sending iit to 

m to ters, to be immediately swallowed up periment, I attach a “creek-chub” plug & In ersoll 

great in the enveloping cloud. Hoarse-voiced ‘to my line. “Any fish that’d bite on a Wone. 

kance bullfrogs sounded their bass call up that is a durm fool,” comes from the Sars pF 

veral and down the stream. brush along the shore. Just then. J| INGERSOLL . 

WATCH CO.,Inc. ei ; 


Everything was packed in the car drop the plug on the edge of a small| eer Geatuancieco 





against an early start. The night was 
cold and the double blankets felt warm 
and grateful to our tired bodies, but 
at two A. M. we rose, heated coffee, 
ate a comfortable breakfast, brought 
up the bait from the stream, and were 
of. Mountain roads and white mist 
made driving difficult, but we knew 
every inch of the way and there was 
no traffic to delay us at that early 
hour. 

Arrived at the lake, tackle was 
transferred from car to boat and we 
Pushed off just as the sky over the 
mountain was suffused with pink in 
which feathery clouds began to appear. 
Eighty feet from shore I dropped a 
frog into a tempting clump of lilypads 
and was immediately rewarded by the 
“chomp” of a game fish striking. Giv- 
ing slack to his first dash I allowed 
him to turn and swallow the bait. 
Came a succession of sharp tugs—a 
dash—T strike, and the battle is on. 
Netted, he turned the scales at two 
- a half pounds. Not a large fish, 
ps as James A. Henshall said: “Inch 
- inch and pound for pound, the 
lack bass is the gamest fish that 
swims.” I agree with him. Meantime, 


-tuft of weeds in front of the speaker, 
landing a small bass, which I return 
ito the water. We metrieve Rennick 
‘amd his frogs and cross to the other 
side of the lake, where an gverhanging 

willow stump makes a mice thunk for a 
turking bass. Frogs and umjnnows 
trop itemptingly into the waiter as we 
c Wwift ‘by, but nothing happema. “I 
k mow ‘there’s a fish in there some 
where,” I remark, and draw for 
an\swer: 
hirn|!” Making a femg back-cast I drop 
the ‘plug some ten ox twelve feet the 
other side of the stump, then bring it 
in with a darting underwater motion-— 
a ‘swirl—a tug—and I land a:fair-sized 
pickerel. The same performamee is 
repeated further up, where two iarge 
boulders lie in the lake about ten feet 
off shore. This time it. was a two- 
pound bass. But what’s the use—all 
fishermen have experienced the same 
thing! 

_As the day wanes the fish begin 
biting again, and I switch back to 
frogs and minnows. We are kept busy 
on the way back, and as we approach 
the landing we find the Reception Com- 

(Continued on page 319) 


“Well, Doc, let’s see you get}! } 


$2: BURN 


“leveland Traffic Police use NOBURN. 
Apply NOBURN-~stay all day in rawest 
nd and shave with comfort at t. 
rai RN  shontutaty makes you a? 
i and sunburn proof. t 
A. 6. Spalding & Bros. stores-of send 
$1 for bottle. Guaranteed-or 
money ‘back. Sam Strong, 510 
Centsal Viaduct, Cleveland, O 
Send for free.copy of 
“The kavisible Mask” 


sani 2¢1_COMFORT | 
SPRING ARMY COT 


Ss 


OUSANDS 

FORIT 

VV Now for the first ‘time @chilling’s Fa- 
: mous Home Comfort Spring Mattress Fa- 


total Wes? var combined with army-type e construc- 

tion ifa a je collapsible cot, guaran comfortable 

for any radi f. Sesily see anywhere, a@ up in 30 
is rest. 

seconds, ins. FOR DESCRIPTION 


LF. Schilling“ Dept. H, Salem, Ohio 





In writing to advertisers mention FOREST AND STREAM. It will identify you, 





MAKING 4 
INDIAN TEPEE 


HE Indian Tepee 
consists of a 
cone-shaped shell 
or tent cover supported 
by a many-poled frame- 
work which permits 
the use of an open fire 
within and the smoke 
gains exit through the 
opening in the peak. 
The principle objec- 
tions to its use are that 
it requires too. many 
poles to erect and as 
commonly used it 
smokes the occupants 
out. We now make a 
tepee to overcome these 
objections —the tent 
can be erected by a 
triangle of poles out- 
side, or by a single 
pole within or the peak 
rope can be tied to a 
projecting tree limb; 
the smoke is easily 
handled by means of a 
wind shield or curtain 
which is attached on 
the inside of the tent 
shell by tapes allowing 
an opening between the 
tent and curtain, the 
latter of which extends 
to the ground and is 
voluminous enough at 
the bottom so that no 
air drafts can get by it 
to the floor of the tent 
in the middle, but the 
air is taken up around 
the edges of the tent 
shell, carried up _ be- 
tween the shell and the curtain and on 
up to the peak where it reaches the 
outside and in so doing creates a draft 
which powerfully stimulates the com- 
bustion of the camp fire and draws out 
the smoke and gases. 

Sailcloth is the preferable material 
for making the tepee and it should be 
fireproofed by immersing the finished 
tent in a solution of 35 grains of am- 
monium phosphate and 75 grains of 
ammonium chloride to each pint of 
water. After soaking the tent well, 
hang out to dry. . There is no fear 
now of burning the cloth and it is 
waterproof as well. 

In making the tepee you will need 
22 yards square of sailcloth or balloon 
silk, 50 feet of 3/16th inch. braided 
cotton rope, waxed thread, cotton tape 
% inch wide and a home sewing ma- 
chine and heavy thread of a color to 
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Sew the material 


match your fabric. 
into a piece 20x10 feet and lay it per- 
fectly flat; at the center on one side 
“A” place a nail and run from it a 


non-elastic, ten-foot cord. Loop the 
other end of the cord and with a. soft 
lead pencil draw a semicircle from “K” 
to “L” and on to “M.” Sew a two- 
inch reinforcement strip around the 
border of the circle which is to be the 
base of the tent and every eight inches 
sew on a rope loop for the tent pegs. 
The hood and smoke flap are patterned 
according to the diagram. Cloth tape 
strips are sewed in for attachment of 
the wind wall and along the front edges 
from “K” to “B” and from “C” to “M” 
for closing the tent door. The wind 
wall is a strip of cloth four and a half 
feet wide and as long as the outer cir- 
cumference of the tent; on one side are 
sewed tapes every 12 inches for sus- 


By 
CLAUDE P. ForpDYCcE 


pending from corre. 
sponding tapes on the 
inside of the outer 
shell. 

In pitching the tent 
we lay it on the ground 
so that the doorway is 
leeward to the pre- 
vailing winds and tie 
the tapes “K” to “M.” 
This makes a circle, 
Next we peg down at 
eR “eS Rahs. sé M ” 
and “P.” Preferably 
use a single collapsible 
pole and have the !o 
er three feet of it 
iron rod so the camp 
fire can be built arcund 
it. To its upper end 
we tie the rope found 
at the top of the hood 
at “D,” and from this 
point attach two ropes 
which are to regulate 
the smoke flaps being 
tied to the ropes by 
their respective corner 
tapes. The Indians 
used poles fitted into 
pockets in the corners 
of the smoke flaps and 
then they varied the 
position of the poles as 
the wind veered. The 
ropes are pegged down 
away from the tent so 
as to adjust the smoke 
flaps where we want 
them. The pole is then 
raised and the lower 
end placed in the mid- 
dle of the circle. Now 
we finish staking the tent down around 
the bottom and put in the wind wall, 
tying its top to the tapes provided one 
third of the way up from the ground, 
and tuck the bottom around the pase 
of the tent, leaving space between it 
and the tent on the windward side and 
plenty of room at the bottom for the 
ingress of air. Hold your hand near 
the top of the tent and you will note a 
current of air shooting upward and 
which will be much greater wiicn 4 
fire is built and the hot air goes io the 
top of the tent carrying the gases and 
smoke with it. The tepee is casily 
made and one will, with this style of 
tent, have a decided advantage in be- 
ing able to sit cosily at the fire and feel 
a certain independency of inclement 
weather. The virtue of this is well 
known to all who have lived under can- 
vas for any length of time. 
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SIMBA 


By O. B. SERVER 


HEN Mr. and Mrs. Martin 

\/ Johnson returned to Africa in 

1923, it was expected that they 
would bring out a remarkable pictorial 
record of African wild life. That they 
have more than done so is evidenced in 
the photoplay, “Simba.” 

‘Simba” is magnificent! It portrays 
the primitive drama of the wilderness. 
We see close-ups of elephants and 
giraffes suckling their young, lions 
lolling in the broiling sun or disputing 
possession of a zebra kill. We are 
introduced into the inner family circle 
of rhinos, leopards, eland, oryx, gazelle 
and others—all unconscious of the 
nearby presence of man. And there 
are, of course, thrilling moments when 
a cantankerous rhino or elephant re- 
sents the intrusion and charges the 
camera with deadly intent. 

The scene showing native spearsmen 
in combat with a lion is a living por- 
trayal of Carl Akeley’s famous bronze. 
It is the outstanding incident of the 
film. Half-naked savages, armed with 
shield and throwing-spear only, bring 
a monarch of the veldt to bay, and the 
action which ensues is quicker than the 
eye ean follow. We have a confused 
impression of a wild mélée—flying 
spears, black glistening bodies and a 
tawny thunderbolt exploding in their 
midst. 

It was Carl Akeley’s wish to record 
this scene upon the screen. Carl Akeley 
has passed on, and sleeps on the shad- 
owed slope of Mt. Mikeno in the heart 
of the Gorilla Sanctuary which he loved 
and labored for. But Martin Johnson 
safaris in his footsteps, preserving the 
ideals and culminating the ambitions 
of the great sculptor-naturalist. 

The gratitude of the world is due 
Mr. and Mrs. Johnson and their friends 
who made possible the financing of this 
expedition which has preserved for 
posterity these remarkable records of a 
fast-vanishing African wild life and 
customs. And to Carl Akeley, Daniel 
Pomeroy and George Eastman who ac- 
companied them on many safaris. 
Eight thousand feet of film are shown 
in the photoplay, but two hundred 
thousand feet of motion pictures and 
fifteen thousand stills were taken on 
the trip. Masterprints of all of these 
are sealed in vacuum containers and 
are deposited in the vaults of the 
American Museum of Natural History. 

EDITOR’S NOTE—The Martin 
Johnson Expedition was conducted 
under the auspices of the American 
Museum of Natural History, and the 
profits from the showing of the photo- 
play “Simba” are to be used in devel- 
oping the Carl Akeley Memorial Afri- 
can Hall in the Museum. “Simba” is 
the greatest motion picture of African 
wild life it has been our good fortune 
to witness. The film will soon be show- 
ing over the entire country. We ear- 
nestly urge our readers to avail them- 
selves of the earliest opportunity of 
teviewing this remarkable photoplay. 





Propagation of Wild Birds 
By HERBERT K. JOB 


A complete manual on game breeding, profusely illus- 
trated with over 100 photographs of game birds. The 
author gives practical methods of Propagation of 
Quail, Grouse, Wild Turkeys, Pheasants, Partridges, 
Pigeons, Doves, Ducks, Geese and Swans. It is a book 
— every game breeder and lover of birds should 
ave. 
Handsomely bound in cloth—6'4 by 834 inches 


Price $3 postpaid 
steel 4” blade, stag handle, the ideal safety knife for outdoor use. Stays locked open 


| 
or closed. One-hand operation. Safe, practical and automatic, Regular price $3.00, | 
but sent free to purchasers of the above book. 





I On every order, we will ship a handsome “Flylock’’ Automatic Knife. Stainless 


Book Department 


221 WEST 57TH ST., ‘RM NEW YORK,NY. 





WING and TRAP SHOOTING 


By Capt. CHas. ASKINS 


Here is the book for the “tyro” as well as the professional, a volume that gives 

in a clear, concise and comprehensive manner all of the details of these sports. 

Nine Chapters: Wing shooting problems, aiming, snapshooting, primary lessons, 

field etiquette, clay and game bird shooting, speed of flight, where to hold, etc. 
155 pages, cloth bound. Postpaid $1.00. 


221 WEST 57th STREET “4 NEW YORK, N. Y. 











Cat the High Cost of Living—Start Gardening in Your Own Back Yard 


THE GARDENETTE 


City Back Yard Gardening by the Sandwich System 
By BENJAMIN F. ALBAUGH 


A list of items grown by the author on four square rods of ground in the 
rear of his dwelling place. 


doz. Green Onions messes Spinach 
bushel Dry Onions messes Asparagus 
doz. Beets doz, Carrots 
doz. Radishes doz. Parsnips 
heads of Fine Celery Fine Muskmelons 
Choice Eggplant Fruits Slicing Cucumbers 
Fine Squashes bushels Tomatoes 
messes Lettuce bushels Early Potatoes 
messes Endive quarts Lima Beans 
messes of Green Beans bushels Turnips 
doz. Sugar Corn quarts Okra 
25 heads Cabbage doz. Sweet Mangoes 
25 heads Finest Cauliflower 
Ir this Era of Skyrocketing Prices on foodstuffs, the value of the little crop 
was well in excess of $50.00; yet it was cultivated in the author’s odd moments 
without in any way interfering with his usual pursuits. 


Price Postpaid. $1.60 


221 WEST 57TH ST., ‘RM NEW YORK,NY. 


In writing to advertisers mention FOREST AND STREAM, It will identify you. 





A foursome 
of Royal 


swans. 


Practical 


F there is one thing some govern- 
] ment officials detest, it is to be 

shown that they are pursuing a pol- 
icy that is detrimental to the: interests 
of the natior they are paid to serve. 
A man who respects honor, who loves 
to do right, who strives for the best, a 
man of energy and health, will declare 
outright he has made a mistake and 
will change his policy. Such a man is 
Jack Miner, but he, alas, does not sit 
at a desk and makes laws. 

We, on this side of the line, near the 
Ontario border, very naturally take an 
interest in things in that province. 
Quite a few of us go up there in 
November and hunt deer. Of late 
years, however, we find that the hunt- 
ing has all been done for us ahead of 
time ... by the wolves. 

I can look back to the days when a 
muskrat skin brought as much as five 
cents. Today, I have seen them sell at 
$4.00 a skin. I remember when a pekan 
skin brought only $5.00 and a live pair 
just as much as $45.00 the pair. To- 
day, a good pekan skin will sell for as 
high as $200.00, and a live pair of 
these animals for $1,000. In the old 
days, a farmer received $30 bounty for 
a wolf and sold the skin as well. To- 
day he gets only $15 a skin and has to 
part with the hide at that. Today, $15 
is the same to a backwoodsman as fif- 
teen cents was in the days of $30.00 
bounty and skin sale. In those days 
deer were plentiful and farmers very 
poor financially. Every backwoodsman 
could go out and poison a wolf a week, 
a huge source of income to him and a 
great help to his family. If, today, 
the wolf bounty was $100 a wolf, it 
would. be in proportion. 

But would it pay to have 10,000 
backwoodsmen, farmers and their sons, 
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By 
GEORGE 
HEBDEN 


CorsaNn, Sr. 


(GAME BREEDING 


killing off the wolves instead of a mere 
handful of the more sporting among 
them, as now? Do the big armies win 
or the little ones? Do men of action 
succeed or the men who stay at home? 
Ten thousand or more farmers will 
stop at home by the fireside and listen 
to the wolves howling through the 
country, eating the deer, when they 
get only a miserable $15 for a huge 
timber wolf that in the course of his 
life will destroy at least $1,000 worth 
of deer. But make the bounty $100 a 
wolf and 10,000 men, young and old, 
will arise and go out and destroy every 
last wolf in the northwoods, for there 
never was a wolf that would not gulp 
down a poisoned fish. Did anyone ever 
see a cat refuse fish? No. No one 
ever did nor ever will. And a wolf is 
as fond of fresh frozen fish as is a cat. 
As Jack Miner has well said, a farm- 
er’s boy can go out and set a trap line, 
securing skunk, ’coon, fox, mink, and 
muskrat to the value of a great num- 
ber of the big gray destructive timber 
wolves at $15 a hide. Therefore, why 
should he waste his time on such low- 
priced creatures as timber wolves? 
Say that one timber wolf would 


‘destroy 100 deer a year, not to men- 


tion cattle and sheep, and that each 
wolf lived at least five years doing this, 
and that each deer was worth, hide 
and all, $50. Thus by spending $100 a 
wolf, the Province would save $25,000. 
This is quite a possibility, as individual 
wolves have been known to have de- 
stroyed $125,000 worth of live stock, 
not counting live game. 

It is time that we had real control 
of our wild life. Fur farming and the 
control of predatory animals is the 
first step needed. Next, game farming 
and the increase of native upland game 


birds, native wild waterfowl, native 
game animals, introduced species of 
game birds and animals. 

I am writing this in February. 
Yesterday I went out into the country 
round about for miles, over virgin 
snow, where I could see any signs, and 
all I saw were trails of rabbits, fox 
squirrels and English pheasants, and 
few at that. Swales, swamp margins, 
woods and waste places abounded, but 
no game. Not a prairie chicken, not 
a bobwhite, though there were a few 
in the neighborhood, not a wild turkey, 
though there were enough white oak 
acorns on the ground to have fed a 
regiment of wild turkeys. This in 
Southern Michigan, a section of our 
country well adapted for supporting 
upland game birds. 


OWEVER, you may live in Oregon 

or in Washington, or in ‘Idaho, 
where some game still exists and the 
fear of its depletion is not on your 
mind. Here is where you make a grea 
mistake as your day is only a year or 
two away when your fields and woos 
will be empty of native game. Sta 
game farming now. Don’t wait un 
the game has all disappeared. Save 
your native blue grouse and other 
game by breeding game. All three of 
your states have territory well adapt« 
for wild turkey raising, but don’t take 
the advice of some who advise ihe 
crossing of the Mexican wild turkey 
toms on our domestic bronze turkey 
hens. Breed the true northern wild 
turkeys with the chocolate brown 
tipped tails. Another game bird most 
admirably adapted for your mountain- 
ous section is the tragopan of Asia, of 
which there are five varieties. These 
are procurable from European breed- 
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ers, though a more direct line would be 
by way of the Pacific ports, as they 
come from the colder sections of the 
Himalayas and the Central China 
mountains. ° From the standpoint of 
color these birds are wonderfully inter- 
esting. They could also be bred in 
British Columbia. 

Considerable controversy is still run- 
ning as to the desirability of the 
Hungarian partridge. Thousands have 
been imported and distributed this 
spring. The oft-repeated assertion 
that these birds are displacing the 
sharptails and the squaretails in the 
northwest prairies is quite true. But 
note the method and the reason of it. 
Note first that grouse are polygamous 
and that the cocks do not help the hens 
protect their eggs or their broods. 
Note, second, 
break up flocking in March and pair 
off. Note, third, at the distress call of 
the hen, the cock is on hand to protect 
their eggs or young from the terrible 
magpies and the almost equally ter- 
rible crows. The sharptail or square- 
tail hen has a lone battle in the defence 
of her eggs or young. As you are 
reading this, could you have an all- 
seeing eye and at this moment see the 
tens of thousands and even millions of 
eggs of the insect-eating song birds 
and game birds and wild waterfowl 
eggs that are travelling down the 
throats of crows, magpies, skunks, 
*possums, raccoons, black snakes, rats, 
and even wandering uncontrolled dogs, 
you would not bother controverting 
about things that do not exist. 


HE continued and constant destruc- 

tion of vermin has a most instant 
effect. Time and again I have noticed 
the disquietude and restlessness of the 
wild geese and ducks when mink, skunk 
or great horned owl were around. On 
trapping these creatures and destroy- 
ing them, the contrast was most 
marked. They slept quietly at night 
and grazed during the day. When 
these predatory creatures were around, 
they were awake all night, on the alert 
and defensive, and they slept during the 
day. This caused them to eat more 
oats and less grass and was not good 
for them as all birds are better for the 
greater quantity of grass they eat. 
The destructive tendency of one game 
bird to another is quite insignificant. 
Consider the wild turkey for instance. 
It is a native bird and will defend itself 
against any introduced game bird. Yet 
the wild turkey has disappeared. That 
disappearance, however, is not alto- 
gether due to the pernicious habit of 
spring shooting and the cutting down 
of the woods, but is due, to great ex- 
tent, to the great horned owl. The wild 
turkey was driven back into the deep 
woods and there it had to live right 
beside this evil genius of the woods 
and the great horned owl fed on them 
throughout the year. 

I remember when I was a boy that 
about one farmer in ten kept a few 
peafowl, but nowadays not one farmer 
in ten thousand has them and hundreds 
of farmers come around to the W. K. 
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WISCONSIN AQUAT 
BOX 331 


BOB WHITE QUAIL 


Latest Free Folder explains stocking, in 

cludes letters from customers, Game Of- 

ficials, prominent sportsmen and clubs. 

Delivery February, March anc April. 

Live arrival anywhere guaianteed. 
ORDER NOW. 

M. E. BOGLE 
510 E. Elmira, San Antonio, Texas 
Largest Producer America’s BEST Game Bird 


HOFMANN 


TAXIDERMIST AND FURRIER 
Mounting with real expression 


Heads, animals, birds and fish 
mounted, skins tanned and made 
into rugs and ladies’ furs. Game 
heads, fur rugs, etc., for sale. List. 
Taxidermists’ supplies. Open mouth 
heads for rugs, scalps for mounting. 


989 GATES AVE., BROOKLYN, N. Y. 


PHEASANT EGGS 
T have now for sale eggs for neoion of Oe 


| following varieties: English Ring Neck 
Ring Neck, Golden, Lady Amherst, and Silver; 
all guaranteed to he from strong, purebred, 
non-related birds. Full instructions with shipment how 
to set eggs and raise young successfully. Est. 1895. 


Wallace Evans Game Farm St. Charles, Ml. | 





My Friend 
the Partridge 


The Habits and Habitat of the Ruffed 
Grouse 


By S. T. HAMOND 


A delightful reminder of crisp autumnal days 
in the covers. It tells of sport with the noblest 
of game birds, the habits and habitat of the 
ruffed grouse, with just the right touch of 
reminiscence and personal experience. 

The author is an acknowledged authority on 
grouse dogs, and has probably had more ex- 
perience in the field than any man of his day. 


148 pages’ Illustrated Cloth, $1.50 
Book Department 


FoREsT Yeu’ STREAM 


221 West 57th St. New York, N. Y 


RAISE BELGIAN HARES 


MAKE "Bia MONEY We suey Sea Stock 


an ‘ou foll prices for 

Bolefan Faroe pe 33 ang each 
= ot ict book, ah Gas sean 
ot For saa and con — 


4 copy 0; F 
raise skunk, min! ‘ fox, ote, oes big Betts, "all for for ibe Adare eorene 


WHY NOT 22ers Sumner 

and Fallgathering but- 
terflies, insects? 1 buy hundreds of kinds for col- 
lections. Some worth $1 to $7 each. Simple out- 
door work with 1 my instructions, pictures, price-list. 
Send 10 cents (not stamps) for my Illustrated 
gpectus before — Buttertion. Mr. Sinciair, 
Dealer in ept. 9, Box 1424, San 
Diego, Calif. 


Ce ae eee er ee 
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in Your Back Yard 


The Fur Rabbit Industry offers 
you a big opportunity, for you 
can raise Fur Rabbits in a back- 
yard, city lot, farm or ranch. 


“det a 


CHINCHILLAS 


are real moncy makers. Their pelts are valuable and 
find a ready market everywhere. Himalayas (Ermine 
Fur) and Havanas (Mink Fur) are also big profit makers. 
We teach you how to raise them. No previous experi- 
ence necessary. Get your start NOW and then later, 
out of your profits, add Muskrat and Mink and build 
a real income of your own. Write for Facts today. 
CONRAD'S, BOX 307 CONRAD'S RANCH, DENVER, COLORADO 





Learn Fur Farming— 


YE AR of the Silver Fox and Fur Farming Indus- 
tries — 1927-1928 edition 


176 pages — beautifully printed and 
illustrated. Tells all about fur farm- 
ing, how to build pens, how to feed, 
how to skin. Just being completed— 
write today and be sure of your copy. 
Send 25c to cover shipping 
American National Fox Breeders Association 
Official registration organization of the 
fox industry. 


424 McKnight Building Minneapolis, Minn. 


Silver Fox News 
Free Copy 


Get the truth about the Silver For 
business. Helpfv’ Hints for those 
who are in the business and those 
planning to go in. Send for free 
copy or $1 for 6 issues, 


SILVER FOxX NEWS 
338 W. 34th St, New York 


WILD DUCK EGGS 


I have now for sale Wild Mallard eggs; also 
the pure-bred small tame variety of English 
Grey Call Duck eggs. These are the celebrated W. E. 
decoys. Nearly every variety of wild duck responds to 
their soft, enticing call. Full instructions with shipment 
how to set eggs and raise young successfully. Est. 1895, 


Wallace Evans Game Farm St. . Charles, iil. | 








) Breed ‘squabs ae 

make money, Sold 

by millions at higher 

prices than 

Gees 

at once for two 

ge: book stell- 

ing how to do 

it. One is 40 pages CD. in colors, other 32 pages. Ask 

for Books 3 and 4. You will be su — Plymouth Rock 

Squab Company, 502 HS treet, Melrose High- 
__lands, Me Massachusetts. Established 27 27 years. 


Make Money Raising Squabs | 


Highest Market ever known. Breeders 
shipped everywhere. Homers, Car- 
neaux, White Kings a specialty. All 

other breeds. Send stamp for 
catalog. 


ALLSTON SQUAB CO, 
46 N. Beacon St., Allston, Mass. 





BROOK TROUT 


ALL SIZES 
FOR STOCKING PURPOSES 
EYED EGGS IN SEASON 


Standard. Prices 
Write Us Your Needs 


EDEN BROOK TROUT PONDS 


St. Joseph Station, N. Y. O. & W. Ry. 
Ps Address 
Merriewold, Sullivan County, N. Y. 
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Dealer 
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Wire Netting at Wholesale 


A big saving on wire netting in all sizes for any type of 
bird or animal enclosure. Wholesale prices and prompt 
delivery from our large stocks at Clinton, Mass., Chi- 
cago, San Francisco, Seattle and Minneapolis. 


Free Catalogue on Crown Pen Materials. 


1225 Tyl 
Crown Iron Works Co. 1235 Ty'er St..N. E., 


In writing to advertisers mention FOREST AND STREAM. It will identify you. 
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DOGS 


In transactions between strangers, the pur- 
chase pfice in the form of a draft, money order 
or certified check payable to the seller should 
be deposited with some disinterested third per- 
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son or with this office with the understanding 
that it is not to be transferred until the dog 
has been received and found to be satisfactory. 





HOUNDS AND BEAGLES 


HOUNDS AND HUNTING—A MONTHLY 
magazine for the red-blooded sportsman featuring 
the Beagle, the greatest little hunting dog in the 
world. Sample copy 20c, $1.50 per_year. Ad- 
dress Hounds and Hunting, Desk FS, Decatur, Ill. 


RUSSIAN WOLFHOUNDS AND_ GREY- 
hound for bench shows or coursing. GEO. E. 
HINEMAN, DIGHTON, KANSAS. 


EAGLE PUPS, MALES $8.50; FEMALES, 
$7.50. Floyd Boyd, Millersbutg, Ohio. 





HUNTING HOUNDS. CHEAP. DOG SUP- 
plies. Catalogue, Kaskennels, A.C. 115, Herrick, 


Illinois. 


FOR SALE—MY FOUR YEAR OLD COON- 
hound Bill. If unsatisfactory, express on me. 
Frank Barker, Dept. 47, Springfield, Tenn. 


FOR SALE—MY BLUETICK COON, OPOS- 
sums and Skunk hound Bitch, four and one half 
years of age. Good as the best. Will ship any- 
where C.O.D. $25.00 30 days trial. Dewey Bolin- 
ger, Box 70, Springfield, Tennessee. 











FOR SALE—ONE $100.00 COONHOUND 
last fall, now offered for $40.00 on 30 days trial. 
Dorace Scott, D33, Calhoun, Ga. 


NOTICE HUNTERS, $25.00 BUYS MY 


high class four year old coonhound on trial. Jack 
Porter, Calhoun, Ga. 


HUNTERS, IF YOU BUY ED, MY FOUR 
year-old coonhound, I pay express, deposit $35.00 
anywhere. Lube Beadles, S326, Mayfield, Ky. 


Se Ee ac oie ik NEE wee eae eee 
MISCELLANEOUS DOGS 


BEAUTIFUL REGISTERED BULL PUPS, 
$15. Tonn’s Kennels, 501 Rockwood, Dallas, Tex. 

















THE BLUE GRASS FARM KENNELS, 
Berry, Ky., offers for sale Setters and Pointers, 
Fox and Cat Hounds, Wolf and Deer Hounds, 
Coon and Opossum Hounds, Bear and Lion 
Hounds, Varmint and Rabbit Hounds. Catalog 
ten cents. 

a os IN A a celles 

FOR SALE—TWO KORTHAL BITCHES, 
bred from the best; priced right. DR. E. S. 
ELLIOTT, Fox Lake, Wis. 





BEAUTIFUL PEDIGREED NEWFOUND- 
land puppies—Also St. Bernard. Dime brings 
photos. Lone Cedar Farm Kennels. Hartsville, 


Indiana. 





ENGLISH BULL PUPPIES REGISTERED. 
Catalogue 10c. Triangle Kennels, Box 17, Jackson 
Center, Ohio. 


PEDIGREED PUPPIES. LANRICK MEAD 
White Scotch Collie Farm. Mary Godfrey, Lan- 
caster, Wis. 


TERRIERS 


IRISH TERRIERS — INDIVIDUALITY, 
Gameness, adaptability. Dr. Dratz, Hammond 
Bldg., Missoula, Montana, 


RAT TERRIERS, FOX TERRIERS, PO- 
lice, Beagles. Lists 10 cents. Pete Slater, Box 
F. S. Pana, Ill. 


POINTERS AND SETTERS 


FREE SALES LIST REGISTERED ENG- 
lish, Llewellvn, Irish, Gordon Setters and Pointers, 
Broken dogs, young dogs ready for work, bred 
bitches and puppies. Golden West Kennels, 
Dundee, Minn. 


old. Hope McDowell, Grove City, Pa. 
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Kellogg Bird Sanctuary to see what a 
peacock is like. Another stranger fact, 
that nearby farmers want to see the 
great horned owls I have in a flying 
cage. Many of them have actually said 
they never knew there were such ter- 
rible creatures around. Again, others 
who are more observant, have told me 
they have seen them killing skunks, 
turkeys, little pigs, lambs, big roosters, 
full grown geese. One farmer told 
me how he had lost his pet dog by a 
great horned owl. He arrived on the 
scene too late to save it as the terrible 


talons had already pierced the Sart of 


his little dog. He says he never sees 
one of these owls, but that he feels like 
kicking himself, for if he had answered 
his dog’s cry immediately he could have 
saved him. When he did reach hin, 
the little dog looked up into his eyes 
with his dying look and ever since he 
has made it a point to destroy all he 
could. The head of a single white 
comb leghorn cock, he explained, placed 
on a post, was a sure attraction and 
he had caught many in that way. 





The English System of 


Breaking 


a Spaniel 


By CLODHOPPER 


O not attempt to enter your 
D puppy to more than one thing 

at a time and take care that he 
learns one particular duty perfectly 
before commencing another. Give your 
commands to him as much as possible 
by movements of the hand and by 
means of the whistle. To use one’s 
voice in the field too loudly is not only 
bad form on the part of the shooter, 
but is also very liable to disturb the 
game and to, therefore, spoil sport. 
Never aspire to break more than one 
puppy at a time, but, when available, 
let him be accompanied by an old, 
steady, and thoroughly well-trained 
dog (if one of the parents so much the 
better). The latter will prove of very 


‘| great assistance in teaching the “young 


idea how to hunt” and behave in the 
shooting field. Dogs may not possess 
the faculty of speech but they most 
certainly have the power of conveying 
what they wish to convey to each other. 
In point of fact, I may mention that I 
own a remarkably clever “five seasons” 
Clumber Spaniel brood-bitch whom I 
frequently use as a friend and mentor 
to young gun-dogs in training. I have 
often seen “LYMINSTER LADY” (the 
name under which she is registered at 
the English Kennel Club) correct a 
fault made by a puppy, by running up 
to the latter and giving it a peck or 
two with her muzzle. And the youthful 
offender appeared to know instinctively 
that he had done wrong. But it is not, 
of course, always possible to obtain the 
services of an old dog for this purpose. 

Obedience to come to heel and remain 
there until ordered to do otherwise, is 
the first lesson to be instilled into a 
Springer Spaniel. Some puppies take 
very quickly to this—especially if there 
be an old dog -present—but upon one 
which shows an inclination to disobey 
by running on ahead, the check-cord 
must be used. 

To return to our young Springer, 
who, by the way, evinces a far greater 
desire to chase the swallows that skim 
over the grassy lane along which we 
are walking, than to remain sedately 
at heel. A sharp note on the whistle, 


IRISH SETTER PUPS—2 MO. TO 1 yR.|8ccompanied by a backward wave of 


the hand, causes him to look over his 


shoulder; but still he goes on. Put your 
foot on the check-cord which trails }e- 
hind him like a long whip-snake, 
Down he drops instanter, and in +e- 
sponse to the whistle and wave of ‘he 
hand he comes crawling back to his 
trainer’s heels. Now is the time to 
show him the whip, and, if you like, 
crack it over his head, but don’t thrash 
him. Also, rate him sharply with 
“Heel-up sir! Heel-up!” If the puppy 
appears to understand what is required 
of him the check-rope may be removed 
from his collar and another opportunity 
given him to behave. Should he, how- 
ever, continue to leave your heels with- 
out orders, the rope must again,—and 
if necessary again, and still again,—be 
used and the same performance played 
as before. Generally speaking, how- 
ever, a puppy very soon learns his first 
lesson of keeping at heel. 

During the rudimentary stages of a 
young Springer Spaniel’s education, I 
take him practically everywhere I go. 
He, therefore, becomes not only at- 
tached to me, but he also regards me 
as being his friend and master, and, 
incidentally, a master who may not be 
disobeyed. Briefly there exists the 
clear understanding between us, that I 
am his guardian and owner and he my 
pupil and servant in all things. This 
is the relationship which should obtain 
between every shooting man and his 
dog. 

Even when merely taking a puppy 
out for road exercise I invariably carry 
in my pocket a fresh rabbit skin, or, 
failing that, an old woollen sock stu ‘fed 
with hay. Also, sundry small picces 
of raw meat with which to encou?ge 
my doggy companion “to do beiter 
things.” It is during these early ‘es- 
sons in retrieving to-hand that an old 
gun-dog is so very desirable to run 
with a young one. A steady and well 
tried old stager sets such a good ex- 
ample to a younger dog that the la‘ter 


* will within a very short space of ‘time 


learn to find and retrieve to hand the 
“dummy” even though the latter be 
hidden away amongst the most difficult 
surroundings. In giving a puppy its 
first lesson in “fetch and carry,” throw 
the dummy on to a more or less bare 
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r patch of ground where he can easily 


see it. If you have an old dog with 
you make the latter bring the dummy 
to you half-a-dozen times or so. Then 
try the youngster and he will probably 
pick it up. Watch very closely that he 
does not begin to play with or “mouth” 
the article. If he does, the check-cord 
must be resorted to. He may also hold 
the dummy hard when you attempt to 
take it from him. In such case, be very 
careful that you do not take it by force. 
The mouth of many a promising young 
spaniel has been entirely spoiled by 
rough handling during—and sometimes 
after—its early training. The only 
way to take the dummy—or for that 
matter, game—from a dog is to place 
your hand under the lower jaw and 
take whatever he may bé carrying very 
gently from him. Remember, also, even 
though it entails a week of patient 
teaching, that your puppy is to retrieve 
his game to hand and not to lay it on 
the ground or at your feet. This is a 
most important detail. Above all 
things, do not allow a puppy to “fetch 
and carry” any hard substance, such 
as stones, bones, and pieces of wood. 
Personally, I would not permit a dog 
of mine to look at a red rubber ball, 
even, as I am of opinion that the ma- 
jority of young dogs cannot resist bit- 
ing rubber owing to its yielding and 
spongy nature. 


When a young Springer Spaniel has 
learned to retrieve a visible article, 
throw the dummy into a patch of high 
grass or ground-cover of-some descrip- 
tion and teach him to make use of his 
nose. Do not assist him too much in 
finding the dummy, but an occasional, 
softly spoken “Seek for,” or click of 
the tongue will encourage him to hunt 
for it. As the puppy progresses in 
his retrieving, put him across more 
difficult obstacles, as low walls and 
fences, banks and ditches, the negotia- 
tion of which with the dummy in his 
mouth will require him to use intel- 
ligence. 


During warm weather—the experi- 
ment must not be attempted in the 
winter or in very cold water—the 
pupil should be introduced to water; 
for whether he will be ultimately used 
for wildfowl shooting or not, it is 
essential that he should learn to face 
and retrieve from water boldly and 
without hesitation. The majority of 
young springers take to water almost 
as naturally as do young ducklings, but 
occasionally one is met with which has 
a rooted objection to swimming. This 
applies not only to Springer Spaniels 
but to every breed of gun-dog. In a 
bad case of water-shyness a trainer 
may find it impossible to coax his 
charge into crossing even the most in- 
significant and shallow brooks or 
rivers. To drive or throw a nervous 
puppy into water is fatal, and the 
wisest thing for the breaker to do in 
such case is to first throw the dummy 
across the stream and then wade 
through—a wise man will choose a 
shallow stream with a gravelly bottom 
—the water himself, whistling the 
Puppy as he goes. Very often, after 


SANAHIDE 


WILL DO FOR 
YOUR DOG 


HAS he Mange... eczema... 
ringworm? . . . Sanahide will 
conquer them. The best kennels 
recommend it. Veterinarians en- 
dorse it. Does not stain. Dogs like 


Second of a series of 
what users say. 


ratio 


The writer adds: ee 9/16/25 
Men. n, 


“This is the only 

testimonial letter 
I ever wrote, but 
I think Sanahide 
deserves it.”’ 


Petropalm Corporation, 
21 Washington St., N. Y. 

Send parcel post prepaid, 1 qt., $1.50; 1 
gal., $4.00, 


IME. cacuruduesdivddeubawnes coe 
Address 


The Bull Terrier 


By W. HAYNES 


A book of 120 pages in which the author 
gives a complete history of this breed. 
The correct principles of training, feed- 
ing, general rules for care of health, rem- 
edies in sickness and scientific breeding are 
clearly outlined. Bound in cloth, price 
$1.00 postpaid to any address in U. S. A. 


Book Department 


Forest Sag srncaM 
221 West 57th St. New York, N. Ye 
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Dog Biscuits 


Provide, in correctly balanced pro- 

Portions, all the vitality-building 

elements which the dog constitu- 

tion requires. When fed dry, they 
act as an excellent ‘‘tooth- 
brush,” cleansing the teeth, 
hardening the gums, and re- 
ducing the risks of pyorrhea. 
Sold by grocers, druggists, 
petshops and sporting goods 
dealers everywhere. 


Valuable Dog Book Free! 


Full of helpful hints on care 
and feeding, with interesting 
chapter on symptoms and 
treatment of common dis- 
eases. For free copy address 
SPRATT’S PATENT Ltd. 
Newark, New Jersey 


. 
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NEMA 
WORM CAPSULES 


(Chemically-tested Tetrachlorethylene) 


For Killing 
Roundworms and Hookworms 
in 


DOGS and FOXES 


Safe and Sure 
Quick Action— No Losses 


Equally Effective for 
Pigs, Sheep, Goats and Poultry 


Nema Capsules at Your Drug Store 
Nema Bulletin sent free by 


ANIMAL INDUSTRY DEPT. OF 


PARKE, DAVIS & CO. 


DETROIT, MICH., U. S. A. 
Eee ee ee doe 


FOR FREE 
DOG BOOK 


DOG MEDICINES 
Standard for 52 Years - 


Safe,effective remedies for all 


ailments. Dealers everywhere. 
Write for Free Sample of Sergeant's 
DOG FOO 


Polk Miller Products Corp, —= 


2250 W. BROAD ST. RICHMOND. V. 


REVITALIZ, 


WITH DENT'S CONDITION PILES ¥ 
A marvelous tonic for unthrifty 
dogs, mange, distemper, indiges- 
tion and the simpler ailments. 

60 cents at druggists or by mail. 


| DENT LABORATORIES, Newburgh, N. Y. 
| Book on feeding, care and treatment of dogs and 


pedigree blanks free. 


ies u 9 : 
us world over as greatest discov. 
Famous wort ‘and round worms from, dogs. 


POINTERS, ENGLISH SETTERS, WIRE 
FOX TERRIERS 


This old reliable kennel still at 
your service. Established 1870. 


GEO. W. LOVELL 83 MIDDLEBORO, MASS. 
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giving vent to a whine or two, the 
canine-pupil boldly plunges into the 
stream close in the wake of his owner, 
and as a rule he will give very little, 
if any, further trouble over the water 
question. On the other hand, those 
men whose business—or pleasure, as 
the case may be—consists of training 
sporting dogs, will sometimes take in 
hand an animal which is a born and 
natural hater of water. 


In the event of a nervous puppy 
evincing hesitation in following his 
trainer across water, the latter should 
walk out of view, whistling now and 
again as he goes. If he does so, ten 
to one the puppy, scared by losing 
touch with his master, will decide that 
the only way out of the trouble is to 
face the water and trust to luck, and 
his nose, in finding him (his master) 
on the further side. A trainer may 
deem it necessary to repeat this ma- 
neuver a few times more, but eventu- 
ally he will have no further difficulty 
with his pupil in regard to retrieving 
from water. One important detail I 
must not omit to mention, viz.: Do not 
choose a rapid boulder-strewn stream 
for this purpose or one with banks too 
high and steep for a young spaniel to 
climb up from the water. 


Your dog having received a sound 
grounding in retrieving an inanimate 
thing will in due course be entered to 
live game. In the meanwhile, never 
allow an opportunity to slip by which 
he might gain a little fresh experience 
in retrieving, nor must you permit any 
fault on his part to pass unchecked. 
Slowness in bringing game to hand is 
much more prevalent in spaniels of all 
varieties than is the case with retriev- 
ers. This in itself is a bad fault, for 
every gun-dog should be trained to 
retrieve at a gallop. When a puppy 
evinces signs of dwelling or pottering, 
the breaker should run away from him, 
calling him by name as he goes. 


This will cause the youngster not 
only to quicken his movements, but also 
to retrieve right up to hand. Should 
he attempt to “mouth” his game—or 
the dummy—rate him immediately by 
calling “Steady with it!” Then, by 
placing your hand under the lower jaw 
as described elsewhere, take whatever 
he may be carrying away from him. 
It is in some circumstances difficult to 
cure this fault in a naturally hard- 
mouthed puppy, but the following 
somewhat old-fashioned, albeit effec- 
tive, means of dealing with a hard- 
mouthed animal I have usually found 
to be successful: 
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Rate: Fifteen cents per word. (Initials and 
numbers as a word.) We accept stamps, money 


orders or checks. Remittance must be enclosed 
with order. June forms close April 25. 





POLICE DOGS 


50 POLICE PUPS, ALL COLORS, STRONG- 
heart Bloodlines, Females $15.00. Males $25.00. 
White pups $40.00. Shipped C. O. D. on ap- 
proval, Thomas Dailey, Hannaford, N. Dak. 


FOR SALE—POLICE DOGS AND PUPS. 
Color gray, also snow white. Imported stock. 
Arthur Anson, Mose, N. Dak. 


FOR SALE—PEDIGREED POLICE PUPS. 
Bloodlines include Dullo von Hoheluft, Inter- 
national Champion Cito Gergerslust, Irma von 
Doernerhof, Seventeen sieger crosses in five gen- 
erations. James Cummings, Dawson, Minnesota. 

















SPANIELS 


ge eee nin 

IRISH WATER SPANIELS — IMPORTER, 
breeder, trainer. Registered stock. Genuine curly 
coated rat-tail strain. Puppies, youngsters, trained 
dows. Literature free. Percy K. Swan, Chico, 
Calif. 


COCKER SPANIEL PUPPIES. | 
daughter Champion Obo Donatello, price reason- 
able. Elwood Kennels. 916 East Chestnut, Louis- 


ville, Ky. 


GENUINE IRISH WATER SPANIELS. M. 
Oliphant, Missoula, Mont. 


2 SPRINGER SPANIELS, REGISTERED. 
Best Colors. Lowest prices. E, D. Locke, Derry, 
Pa. 

~ COCKER SPANIEL PUPPIES FOR HUNT- 
ing and companions, M. Hankinson, Sinclairville, 
N.: ¥. 


DAM A 


SPRINGER SPANIELS, HUNTERS, RE- 
trievers, home guards, loyal companions, beautiful 
and intelligent. Pups and grown dogs for sale. 
Comrade Farm Kennels, Galion, Ohio. 


SPRINGER SPANIELS FROM FIELD 
Trial championship stock. .Puppies and grown 
dogs. Avandale and Beechgrove strains, eligible, 
reasonable. G. A. Sigel, Jr., 1936 Linden Ave., 
Racine, Wisconsin. 


TRAINERS DOGS 


SPECIAL RATES FOR TRAINING AND 
Boarding. Broken Shooting Dogs for Sale. 
McGovney’s Kennels, Washington C. H., Ohio. 


WANTED—BIRD DOGS FOR TRAINING; 
thirty-four years’ experience in developing shoot- 
ing dogs on grouse, quail, pheasant; excellent 
references. A. E. Seidel, Danville, Pa. 








DOG REMEDIES 


RUNNING FITS IN DOGS CURED IN 
three doses; large size $1. Money refunded if 
not satisfied. W. W. Robertson, Druggist, Em- 
poria, Virginia, 


RUNNING FITS ABSOLUTELY STOPPED 
in 24 hours. Has never failed. Treatment for 
1 dog $1.00, 3 dogs $2.00 sent postpaid. MT. 
YONAH FARM KENNELS, Cleveland, Ga. 








GAME, BIRDS AND ANIMALS 


MINK—GOLDEN GLOW STRAIN—HARDY, 
large, northern, pen-raised mink. Also Silver Moon 
Strain Foxes—Pure, pedigreed, prolific foxes. 
Winners of 77 awards in seven years. Stock with 
the best for success. Write for literature and 
prices. Address Dept. 5, Lanco Fox & Fur 
Farms, Inc., New Holstein, Wis. 


RINGNECK PHEASANT EGGS AN D 
Chicks, our own product; prices reasonable. Sand- 
berg’s Pheasantry, La Junta, Colo. 


FOR SALE—RING-NECK PHEASANT 
eggs for spring delivery. Eric L. Hoffman, 
Branch, Mich. 





pr PARE, before taking the dog out 
shooting, a strip of chamois skin 
stuck with short tintacks and fasten 
this by means of two elastic bands to 
the first bird you happen to kill, but 
which the dog must not have touched, 
otherwise he will recognize it as being 
a fraud. Now hand either the dog or 
the gun, over to the man who accom- 
panies you, and who must walk some 

PHEASANT EGGS: GOLDEN, SILVER|little distance apart from you. The 
Mongolian, Chinese Ringneck. Booking Orders, dog, in the meantime, will be on the 


Stamp appreciated. Highland Pheasantry, Findlay, 
Ohio. . ee |check-cord and should be “dropped” to 
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shot*and not allowed to move until the 
next bird killed has been substituted 
by the “hedgehogged” one. When this 
is accomplished, send the puppy to 
gather the latter. He won’t like the 
feel of it a bit, but if properly taught 
to retrieve, he will bring it to hand as 
softly as possible. Unless a dog is 
hopelessly incorrigible, a few such 
drastic lessons will teach him to pick 
up and carry his game tenderly, as 
though he loved it. 


A hard-mouthed puppy dog may be 
distinguished from a _ tender-mouthed 
one by the manner in which he pounces 
upon and bores into a bird; whereas 
the other dog takes up his game very 
gently and as though afraid to hurt it, 
particularly if it is not quite dead. 

We now enter upon that most im- 
portant part of a Springer Spaniel’s 
education: dropping to hand, voice and 
shot. 

A puppy may be given elementary 
instruction in the art of “dropping” 
well before he is old enough to be 
entered to game. But in order that his 
attention may not be distracted by 
things and matters mundane, these 
lessons should be given in some quiet 
and open spot in the country or forest. 
Keeping your eyes fixed upon those of 
the puppy, hold up the right hand and 
push him down gently with the left, 
repeating the word “Drop!” over and 
over again until he shows evidence of 
understanding what you expect him to 
do. When he has learned to drop to 
hand and voice—unless he be accom- 
panied by an old dog he will probably 
require several days of preliminary 
instruction—put the check-cord on him, 
drop him, and with right hand raised 
and eyes fixed upon him as before, 
walk—backwards, of course—slowly 
away from him. The puppy may, and 
very likely will, attempt to follow you. 
In such case, retrace your footsteps, 
make him drop again, and by means 
of a light, iron or hard-wood peg (this 
should be carried in the pocket) fasten 
down the check-cord to the ground 
within a yard or so of the pupil. Now 
walk away again, and if he attempts 
to follow, the cord will pull him up 
short, and the chances are that he will 
drop on his own account. The sudden 
jerk of the rope will also have scared 
him a little, and it behooves the break- 
er to allay his fears and encourage him 
to do better next time, by soothing him 
with a few kindly words and a pat or 
two. This preliminary lesson may be 
continued once or twice more, then re- 
lease the puppy from the check-rope, 
call him “to heel” and make him stay 
there. Remember a puppy cannot be 
taught to drop properly in a day, 4 
week or a month even, and one of the 
great mistakes which many amateur— 
and more than a few professional— 
trainers make is to keep a puppy grind- 
ing at one thing over and over again 
until it becomes thoroughly bored with 
the whole performance; even as a chil 
“crammed” too much in any one sub- 
ject, learns to hate the very sight and 
name of that particular task. 


When you find that you can drop 
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your pupil: to Hand and move about: 


freely yourself without him attempting 
to follow, you may satisfy yourself 
that he has acquired at least the “prin- 
cipia of the drop.” The rest will come 
to him, naturally, when he is old 
enough to take the field. Until then, 
however, he must be taught that an 
uplifted hand is the signal for him to 
drop, be the time, occasion, or place 
what or where it may, and he should 
be given a lesson in this every day for 
a couple of months, or even longer if 
necessary. 


We will assume that our Springer is 
between six and eight months old; has 
been well grounded in the principles of 
dropping to hand and voice and re- 
trieving to hand; also, that he is now 
sufficiently advanced to be entered to 
“fur” and powder and shot on the 
check-cord. In using the word fur, 
allude to the-wild rabbit and hare— 
especially the former—which are the 
best and most available of all ground- 
game upon which to steady the natural 
propensities of young spaniels to run 
in and chase. 


An exciting moment in the second national tarpon tournament at Venice, Florida 


One 


Day 


(Continued from page 311) 


mittee of mosquitoes and midges func- 
tioning to our satisfaction. 

We drive home over the hills and 
through the lordly forest as the sun 
dips out of sight in the west and a 
crescent moon, followed by the star of 


evening, make their appearance in the 
east. 

Tired? Yes, but happy; and as we 
separate for the night we promise to 
repeat it next year if everything is 
favorable. 


Feeding Your Dog 


VEN if it were not practically 
alone in its field, the new book, 
Feeding Your Dog, by Josephine 
. Rine, would still impress the dog 
fancier as the kind of help most keenly 


needed at the present time. There is 
not sufficient space in the majority of 
dog books for the adequate development 
of a theme so important to the welfare 
of thoroughbred dogs. Heretofore, only 
a chapter has been given by writers to 
this branch of dog breeding, with the 
result that the subject of feeding has 
up to now received only very general 
treatment. And more than this, feed- 
ing methods have been revolutionized in 
the last decade, leaving much of the 
present information along this line de- 
cidedly behind the times. 

Feeding Your Dog classifies all foods 
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suited to dogs according to the work of 
their special departments, and then 
proceeds to give sensible advice about 
the uses of each. The proteins and 
carbohydrates, the meats and the vege- 
tables are described thoroughly, and 
developed in their practical application 
to every use to which the dog breeder 
might have occasion to put them. The 
feeding of the working dog and the 
house dog is explained with the idea of 
keeping each in the peak of condition; 
and the brood matron and the growing 
puppy are given adequate space for 
their needs, too, so that they can grow 
and produce as nature intended. Feed- 
ing during disease is also explained, 
with each principal ailment mentioned 
together with the special nourishment 
required at the time. 
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GAME BIRDS AND ANIMALS—(Cont’d) 


PHEASANT EGGS FOR SALE—RING- 
neck, Mongolian, Golden, Amherst, Reeves, Sil- 
vers. Karl J. Birnbrauer, Oak Lane, Phila., Pa. 


WILD GEESE—WILD DUCKS DECOYS— 
Breeders, Beautiful Folder Free. Wild Game 
Farm, Mohler, Ore. 

MINK—BEST NORTHERN MISSISSIPPI 
yaw Minks. Select Stock. Cold Spring Fur 
Farms, Box 1, Homer, Minnesota. 


, CAL. VALLEY QUAIL, DOVES AND RARE 
pheasant. J. V. Patton, Hollister, Cal. 


FOR SALE—MINK SQUIRRELS, RAC- 
coons, Foxes, Ferrets, Muskrats, Ginseng, Rab- 
bits, Skunks, Wolf pups, Opossums, B. Tippman, 


Caledonia, Minn. 


WILD AND ORNAMENTAL DUCKS. 
Walter Filman, Aldershot, Ontario, Canada. 


LOBO WOLVES—BUFFALO WOLF PUPS, 
tame as kittens. Largest wolves in the world. 
Affectionate as dogs. Only pack of big Lobos in 
existence. Illustrated literature ten cents. Mc- 
Cleery Wolf Pack, Kane, Pa. 


2,500 PAIRS, QUEBEC MUSKRATS; PEN 
and Pond raised ; Large, dark, , heavily furred 
foundation stock, “Canada’s Best.” Full informa- 
tion in Circular, Northern Ontario Fur Ranches, 
Box No. 73, Bruce Mines, Ontario, Canada. 


I CATCH FROM 45 TO 60 FOXES IN 
from 4 to 5 weeks time. Can teach any reader of 
this magazine how to get them. Write for par- 
ticulars. W. A. Hadley, Stanstead, Quebec. 


ALASKA MINKS, SUPER QUALITY, 
Northern Minnesota minks, blue foxes, Alaskan 
silvers and Skunk, Raccoon. Best quality. Her- 
culean Fur Farms. Comfrey, Minnesota. 


RED FOXES, RE-STOCKING, BREEDING, 
pets. 3,000 sold since 1921. $15.00 pair, cash with 
order. Shipping starts May 1st. Satisfaction guar- 
anteed. Earl Farley, Centerville, Iowa. 


BANTAMS, PHEASANTS, PEAFOWLS. 
Catalog 5c. F. C. Wilbert, Grand Rapids, Mich. 


SILVER FOXES, CHINCHILLA RABBITS, 
Pigeons, Mink, Muskrat. Tell me how you are 
situated and I’ll show you how to make big 
profits. 707 Conrad’s Ranch, Denver, Colo. 














RABBITS 


NEW FUR’ RABBITS—SILVER FOX 
Giants, Silver martin, Russian sable. Write for 
—* E. L. Morris, Eccles Bldg., Ogden, 

ta 


RABBITS FOR SALE—CHINCHILLAS, 
Flemish Giants, New Zealand Reds, Belgian 
oo American Whites. Dedricks, Kinderkook, 


DUCKS AND DECOYS 


ENGLISH CALL EGGS 12, 


POSTPAID 
2.25. Gale Ford, Wilton Jct., Iowa. 


DUCK FOODS 


MINNESOTA WILD RICE SEED—WRITE 
for special prices. Prompt delivery. MacGregor- 
Dennerly, Aitkin, Minnesota. 


DUCK FOODS THAT BRING DUCKS IN 
swarms, 32 years’ experience. Suggestions free. 
Terrell’s Aquatic Farm, 325 H. Blk., Oshkosh, 
Wisconsin. 





PHEASANT FARMING 


By Gene M. Simpson 


New and enlarged edition, profusely illustrated. 
One hundred pages of reliable, practical informa- 
tion covering quarter century's experience in 
game bird propagation. Chapter on Hungarian 
Partridge rearing, with full page color plate of 


this wonderful game bird. $1.00 Postpaid 
Book Department 
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Rate: Fifteen cents per word. (Initials and 
numbers as a word.) We accept stamps, money 
Remittance must be enclosed 
June forms close April 25. 


orders or checks. 


with order. 





FISHING TACKLE AND BAITS 


BASS FLIES, 25- VALUE—ASSORTMENT 
of 15—$2.00. Trout Flies, 10c value—assortment 
of 25—$1.00. Satisfaction guaranteed or money 
back. Send stamps or money order. Catalogue 
free with order. Fisherman’s Supply Co., Jefferson 
& Olive Sts., St. Louis, Mo. 


FISHLINE SINKERS: CAST YOUR OWN. 
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BUSINESS OPPORTUNITIES 
SONG POEM WRITERS ADDRESS HIB- 
beler, D104, 2104 N. Keystone Ave., Chicago. 
CAMPS 
FOR SALE—NEW HUNTING CAMP, FUR- 


nished. Northern Michigan. Write Beulah Robin- 
son, Iron River, Michigan. 


REAL ESTATE 


SELL YOUR PROPERTY QUICKLY FOR 
cash, no matter where located ; particulars free. 


All popular sizes. Complete instructions with mold | Real Estate Salesman Co.,. 525 Brownell, Lin- 


$1.00. Dolph Mfg. Co., Cedar Rapids, Ia. 


coln, Nebr. 


FISHERMEN! SPORTSMEN! 50 DOUGH-| $5.00 DOWN $5.00 MONTH, FIVE-ACRE 


ball baits for fishing and recipe for making same | fruit, poultry, fur farm, river front; Ozarks, $100. 
with instructions, 50c Postpaid. Henry Bergman, | Hunting, fishing, trapping, Hiram Hubbard, 1973 


Box 9, Springfield, Missouri. 


GUNS AND AMMUNITION 


* EXPERT GUNSMITHING. RESTOCKING 
to order from five to eight dollars. Thirty-five 
years’ experience. Work guaranteed. 
Tietz, So. St. Paul, Minnesota. 


RIFLETELESCOPES, 2'%4x, $15.00; MOUNT- 
ings, $8.75. F. Decker, 814 George St., Chicago, 
inois. 


B & M SPORTER, WATSON SIGHTS, 
Telescope Sights, Reloading Tools and Compo- 
nents, Cleaning Rods and other Accessories. Free 
Circulars. Complete Handbook fifty cents. Bel- 
ding & Mull, 806 Osceola Road, Philipsburg, Pa. 


SALE—.45 COLT AUTOMATIC, $17.50; .22 
Colt automatic target, $23.50. Rifles and revolv- 
ers. Send for list. Obsolete ammunition; also 
cartridges for the collector. W. Lutz, 2135 
Cypress St., Philadelphia, Penna. 











AGENTS WANTED 





BIG MONEY AND FAST SALES. EVERY | card with samples and prices. 


William | County, California. 


No. 5th St., Kansas City, Kans. 

LOTS ON BLUE LAKES, MICHIGAN. 
Ideal Fishing and hunting, $25.00 to $200.00. 
Cash or payments. W. S. Grumman, 1206 W. 
State, Columbus, Ohio, 


FOR SALE: 160 ACRE RANCH TRINITY 
Carl Rosin, 1417 Wayne St., 
Sandusky, Ohio. 


HOMESEEKERS, OZARKS. 100 ACRES 
Improved Fishing, poultry, $600. Free List. Ark. 
Land Co., .Nettleton, Ark, 





THIRTY-ACRE FARM, GOOD BUILDINGS, 


edge of big woods, $1,100. Half cash. Guy 
Crockett, Guilford, Maine. 
MISCELLANEOUS 
REAL HARRIS TWEED. VERY HIGH 


class sports material, and aristocrat of tweed for 
all outdoor wear, direct from makers.  Suit- 
lengths by mail. Samples free. Newall, 68 
Stornoway, Scotland. State shades desired. 


- FISHING LINES: THE VERY HIGHEST 
quality casting and trolling. Enclose stamp for 
We sell direct to 


owner buys gold initials for his auto. You charge |consumer. Silkline Co., Dept. A, Pekin, Ill. 


$1.50; make $1.35. Ten orders daily easy. Write 
for particulars and free samples. American Mono- 
gram Co., Dept. 34, East Orange, N. J 


A BUSINESS OF YOUR OWN MAKING 
sparkling glass name and number plates, checker- 
boards, signs. Big book and sample free. 
Palmer, 534 Wooster, Ohio. 


HELP WANTED 


YOU ARE WANTED TO RESILVER MIR- 
rors at home. Immense profits plating autoparts, 


tableware etc., Write for information, SPRINKLE, ROBES. 


Plater, 680 Marion, Indiana. 


HELP WANTED—INSTRUCTIONS 





WORK FOR “UNCLE SAM.” STEADY 
jobs. $95.00 to $275.00 month. Men—women, 
18-50. Paid vacations. Sample examination coach- 
ing and list positions FREE, Write immediately. 
Franklin Institute, Dept. C34, Rochester, N. Y. 





EARN $120 TO $250 MONTHLY, EX- 
penses paid as railway traffic inspector; we assist 
you to a position after completion of three months’ 
spare time home study course or refund your 
money. Write for free booklet G-53, Standard 
Business Training Inst., Buffalo, N. Y 


USED FIELD GLASSES, $8 TO $27. 


J. Alden Loring, Dept. F., Owego, N. Y. 


FREE 50 PAGE BOOK BY FAMOUS DOG 
authority on how to select, train, feed, care for 


E. | dogs, with 10c for introductory subscription to 
Sportsman’s Digest, hunting, fishing, camping 
magazine. 28 E. 12th St., Cincinnati, Ohio. 











WANTED. HIGHEST 


PEARL SLUGS 
Brackett, 110 Jackson St., 


Prices Paid. John H. 
Wausau, Wisconsin, 


SELL—TWO GENUINE BUFFALO-LINED 
H. L. Phillips, St. Lawrence Co., 
Norwood, N. Y. 


LOG HOUSES. 





GET OUR NEW PLAN 
before building. Logs stand upright. Easier and 
cheaper. Blue-prints include foundation, walls, 
window, roof, etc. Send $1.00 for blueprints and 
building instructions. Brock Blueprints, 4053 
McRee Ave., St. Louis, Missouri. 


ARCHERY TACKLE 
YEW BOWS—$10 TO $25—DELIVERED. 





rite for descriptive prices. Olympic Archery 
Co., Port Angeles, Wash. 

QUALITY ARCHERY SUPPLIES. YEW 
and laminated bow staves. Geo. Brommers, 


MEN, GET FOREST RANGER JOB; $125- 1014-13th St., San Pedro, Calif. 


$200 mo. and home furnished; hunt, fish, trap. 
For details, write Norton Inst., 1455 
Court, Denver, Colo. 


MEN, GET FOREST RANGER OR RAIL- 
way mail positions; $135-$225 mo.; permanent; 
experience unnecessary. For instruction details 
write S. BRADFORD, 31 South 52nd, Phila- 
delphia, Pa. 


MEN WANTING OUTDOOR WORK 
qualify for Forest Ranger Position, Start $125 
month, cabin and vacation; patrol the forest; 
protect the game; give tourists information. Write 
Mokane Institute, M-27, Denver, Colo. 


EARN $25 WEEKLY SPARE TIME, WRIT- 
ing for Newspapers and Magazines. Exp. un- 
necessary. Copyright Book, ‘“‘How to write for 
Pay,” Free. Press Reporting Inst., 955, St. 
Louis, Mo. 


320 


Temple 








INDIAN CURIOS 
BOW, ARROWS, $1.60; MOCCASINS, $4.50; 


Fobs, $1.00; dozen selected arrowheads, $2.50. 
“Everything Indian.” Costumes, Blankets. Cata- 
logue and birchbark canoe, 25c. CHIEF FLY- 
ING CLOUD, Dept. F. S., Harbor Springs, 
Michigan. 





OLD MONEY WANTED 


$2 to $500 EACH PAID FOR HUNDREDS 
of Old or Odd Coins, Keep ALL old money, it 
may be VERY valuable. Send 10 cents for New 
Illustrated COIN VALUE BOOK. 4x6. Guar- 
anteed Prices. Get Posted. We pay CASH. 


CLARKE COIN CO., .Forest & Stream Dept.), 


LE ROY, N. Y. 


In writing to advertisers mention FOREST AND STREAM. It will identify you. 
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BOATS 


a aera gece celeste ap tip cena 
BUILD YOUR OWN BOAT USING OUR 
KNOCK-DOWN frames and ready ‘cut materials, 


55 models, Runabouts, cruisers, outboard motor 
speedsters, row_and_ sail. Send 25c for catalog, 
Brooks Boat Co., Inc., Box 3, Saginaw West 


Side, Mich. 


— 








RARE OLD COINS 


CALIFORNIA GOLD, QUARTER SIZE 2%; 
$% size, 538c; dollar size — German bill and 
em. 10c. Norman Shultz, Salt Lake City, 

tah, 


SMOKERS 


DON’T BUY A NEW PIPE—SWEETEN 
the rankest pipe without chemicals. Formul; 2c 
—R. C. Rickton, 1060 Broad Street, Newark, 


TAXIDERMY AND TANNING 


GOOD TAXIDERMISTS EVERYWE ERE 
select their panels from our catalogue—It’s |'ree, 
Nippon Panel Co., Williamsport, Pa. 


ANTIQUE FIREARMS 
OLD ARMS, INDIAN RELICS, MISCEL- 
laneous curios, illustrated lists ten cents. N, 


Carter, Elkhorn, Wis. 


RECEIVED TOO LATE FOR 
CLASSIFICATION 


FLY-MAKERS’ MATERIALS. COMPLETE 
line of imported feathers, tinsel, gut, hooks, and 
bulk feathers. | .Wholesale—retail). Write for 
price lists, also latest fly catalog. Shoff ‘ackle 
Co., Kent, Wash, 


ANTIQUES, GUNS, PISTOLS, ANCIENT 
Indian relics, miscellaneous relics, new list for 
stamp. G. R. Moore, ‘“‘The Relic Man,” 615 N. 
Pearl St., Janesville, Wis. 


MUSKRATS FOR BREEDING. BEST 
Michigan Stock. $12 Per Pair. Pioneer Farms, 


16604 Huntington Road. Detroit, Michigan. 
















Log Cabins 
and Cottages 


J 
WILLIAM S. WICKS 


HE most popular book on the 

subject of building and furnish- 
ing Log Cabins or Cottages ever writ- 
ten. This volume contains the so!u- 
tion of all problems that confront the 
builder of a temporary or permanent 
home, and furnishes full explanation 
on how and where to build anything 
from a shack to the most pretentious 
mountain structure. Added to the 
practical. and valuable instruction on 
the construction of fireplaces, chimneys, 
rustic stairways, etc., this book con- 
tains 43 full-page illustrations — 57 


figures. ; 
Price $2.00, Postpaid 






221 West 57th St. New York, N. Y. 
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PEGEPEGE TEBE BERGE 


Handsome DeLuxe University Edition 


THE NATURE LOVERS LIBRARY 


By T. Gilbert Pearson, John Burroughs, Herbert K. Job, Wm. L. Finley and Others 


HERE are some books all of us would like to own: to have at home on our own bookshelves—to reach 
for—in slippered ease.” These are the books that last, more treasured than the old Bokhara rug, the 
favorite pictures or the family silver They are our cherished possessions; they become part of our lives 
and are handed down to the children—who have been “brought up on them.” Here is a treasure-house 

of storied pictures, not alone of birds, but of that whole great mysterious world of living creatures in the midst 
of which we live and about which we know so little. 

In these six convenient volumes the most accurate observers, the most daring explorers, the mightiest 
hunters, the most expert of naturalist-photographers have spread before us the whole enthralling drama of wild 
life. The mysterious migrations of the birds are explained; we learn of the Nighthawk whose northernmost 
summer and southernmost winter homes are 7,000 miles apart, and of the little humming bird three and one- 
quarter inches long that crosses the Gulf of Mexico in a single flight of 500 miles in one night to winter in 
Yucatan. Here are intimate stories and authentic pictures of the terrible Bengal Tiger; the adorable Australian 
Teddybear, “Koala”; the topsy-turvy Sloth, descendant of the extinct gigantic Megatherium; the sulky Tasmanian 
“Devil”; the Southern Giraffe, tallest of all animals, and his only relative the Okapi; the Torpedo Fish, which 
partially electrocutes its prey; the “cake-walking” Albatross; and the seemingly impossible duck-billed Platypus, 
a fur-bearing mammal that lives in water as well as on land, digs in the mud with a spoon-shaped bill, has web 
feet, and lays an egg! Accuracy in every detail—unfailing regard for the exact truth 

And what a vivid, glowing gallery of portraits! The coloring of these birds and mammals is the last word 
in artistic reproduction. The black-and-white drawings are no less spirited and accurate than the color plates, 
being the work of Messrs. Brasher, Horsfall, Thurston and King, famous for their skill and knowledge in this 
exacting art. Leading taxidermists have used these pictures as guides for mounting birds and beasts in realistic 
attitudes. 


Many of the pictures are field photographs taken 
by such experts as Mr. William L. Finley, Mr. Herbert THE UNIVERSITY SOCIETY, INC. 
K. Job, and other daring photographers. These photo- Dept. S.S., 468 Fourth Ave., New York, N. Y. 
traphs iterd ace face with wild life in Gentlemen: 
§ ‘aphs bring you liter ally face to ace With we a With the understanding that I do not obligate myself in any way, please 
its native haunts, not only in America but in Africa, send me for examination (transportation charges paid) a set of the NATURE 
India, Ceylon, Greenland, and Australia. LOVERS LIBRARY in 6 large volumes, as described above; bound in heavy 


green Buckram. 
If it meets with my approval and | retain it I will send you $2.50 on 
acceptance and $2.00 monthly until the purchase price of $34.50 is paid. 


‘ ‘ : ‘ If the books are not what I expected I will notify yo I five 
The price of this set is one of the most delightfully unaee ae cieaees cae , oe ea Te: Se Ore ee 


surprising things about the NATURE LOVERS LI- 
BRARY—six large volumes covering the world of 
living things—2,000 pages—2,000 pictures—5,000 sub- 
jects—140 full-page color plates. Bound in strong, 
durable, green-pebbled buckram, gold stamped titles, 
specially designed end-papers and title-pages. 
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No one acquainted with Ernest 
Thompson Seton ever starves to death 
in the wilds. He teils you «bout 
dozens of emergency foods—roots, ber- 
ries, mushrooms, lichen growths, etc., 


ete. 


The woods are a regular drug store 
for those who know the medicinal 
value of the variou leaves barks 

nd roots One of the forest reme- 
dies which Ernest Thompson Seton 
uggest fer a col cr fever is” the 
flowering dogwoc ells you how 
tc ideniify the remedic he recom. 

rend 


Seton which st the use 
bieck, tinder WW ind ke 
made r : ts you will find 
the 


if ycu shouid ktreak a leg in the 
wilds, if you wer ick and were 
beecming worse very meomnt you 
should use the S. 9. S. of the forest 
—two fires abcut fi.ty feet ipart 
which will send up two columns of 
smoke Other means c<t bringing aid 
trom considerable distanc are also 
suggested by Mr. Seisn. 


mand 


rill 


a cent 


irself why Seton is 


See how he 


woodcratt. Read 


in the open. Spen 
Seton. Then if you 


praises at the to 


voice, send the boc! 


our expense, 


onecring and fail the coupen now! Read 


story after story 


e hippy even- ~ 
t singing his Dept. S-645 


F your strength was failing—vyour head fu!! of 
tortured thoughts of starvation—your throat 
parched for water—what would you do? 
soned woodsman would not get in such a p 
He would know how to avoid it. Even in 

COUDLTY, he would know how to locate Wate 
to keep his bearings, what roots, berries and 
in him tn time ot nee 


wild foods would susta 
know how to avoid it? Do yeu know how 


if it does ever happen to you? Fo 
if vou can but recognize it. Medicine 
| x1 must know which one. 
wwe to signal for it. 


emergency. Prepa 
f the wild 


youn 


Pu 


rawings lavs. ‘Then, if you can make | 
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vpe is large them, send them back. Burt if vou can't 
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al blue cloth see them leave, if Mr. Seton hax becon 


friend, remit only $1 first payment and 
per month for 5 months. You don't risk 
Send for your set to day! 


Nelson Doubleday, In 
Garden City, N. Y. 


popular with 


vou. Read 


Nelson Deubleday, Inc., Dept. S-645, 
Garden City. N. Y. 





